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Scene SIR 


EE Er nr ne EET 


| fort of chearful {pringing Pride, when I fee your Lordſhip fan 


fhou'd he not expreſs his Gratit 


To the Right Honou able CHAR Z _ Earl of DU R- 


SAT and MIPDLES AX, oneof the Gentlemen 
of Their MAJESTIES Bed=Chamber. | 


Hen: I call to mind what Thave obſery d of your Wit and Tudg- 
of ment, the trueſt and moſt impartial I ever knew, my thoughts 
j ji of writing after my looſe manner to your Lordſbip are a little 

/ daſh'd, and the meaneſt of 'em-bas the ſenſe to tell me, I ought 
_ W - -- #0 be as curious and oorrett in a Dedication to one Man, as in 
that of a Play to a whole Nation. There is; no doubt, a Tranſport ineu'ry Poer who 
writes an Epps but for the moſt part they are dazl'd "with the Eminence of their Pa- 
trons, and at beſt we- can but call it an Awful Dehight. But 1 profeſs, what thoſe, to 
whom 1 am diſagreeable, will impute to' want of Modeſty, 1 make this Tragedy an 
Off ring 1s your Lordſhip with as much freedom, pleaſure, and perfett ſarisfaition,, as 
ever Mithridates receiv/ d when be found himſelf m the Arms of his Faireſft Miſtreſs. 
You ſtand equal with the Greateſt, and your Quality ſhould cauſe a Dread in the hardieſs 


| Writers : But on the other hand, there is ſuch an. innate ſweetneſs of temper, ſuch a moſs 


remarkable goodneſs in all your Attions, a Charafter peculiar to you, more than A | 
man alive, thit the meaneft, modeſfteſt of Poets may approach yr AMethinks, 1 feel a 
| forth to this laſt Birth, 
which ſure, if I had ever any lewely, is much - the Faireſt Child. Happy Fortune muſe 
attend it, and Heaw/n and Earth be pleas d where you approve.. I accoft you, my Lord, 
without Formality, and wou'd appear before the ſeereſt Fudge in the plaimeſt Go 7, or. 
rather nakedneſs of thought , as So and thojenot of the leaft courage, go to the moſt 
bloody Teſt of walour, i; unarm'd. An over-care in things of this nature does often turn 
to affeitation, and what was meant a Guard, proves an Encumbrance : We ma feiff'n. 
our imaginations with making Yo "ern t00 quaint ; and poliſh, till we are nag le 
but gloſs: T am infinitely pleas dy to be as plain as I can, nor care I how it pleaſes 
others, tho 1 am ſure it does, that I haze laid this Play at your Lordſhips feet. All m 
acquaintance, that wiſh me well, applaud my- choice ; for I may ſafely affirm by the 
Judgment of the Town, without being'cenſur d for a Dawber, there's not a man whom © 
all men Love but you, you are beheld in all the Company you Honour, as if you were 
the Genious of that Prince who wascall d the Delight of mankind, and are ador d with 
all the Love and admiration which ere the Noble "Titus found in Rome. Ziphares is 
an imperfett Figure of your ſe ; 1 caſt him in your Mould, and faſbion'd him, as well. 
as my weak Fancy cou d, to that Perfefion the Court ſo univerſally allows you : When 
I deſign d to draw him for the Ladies, endearing, (oft, and paſſionately loving, I thoug bt | 
on: you, and found the. way to Charm 'em. And tis moſt certain; be whoobliges choſe 
Farr Criticks to be of bis:Paxty, bas. the ſwreſt Cards that ever Poet plaid t 1 cannnt 
but own the Honours they have done me, and intreat your Lordſhip to ſecure 'em my « 
Friends. There is yet a greater Hanour I wou'd beg of yaur Lordjhip, and ſo important, 
I cannot name it without apprehenſion : Mithridates, being in your hands, deſrres to be 
laid at the Feet of the Queen. Her Majeſty, who is the Sablimeſt Goodneſs, and moſt 
merciful Virtue that ever bleſt aLand, bas been pleas d to grace him with ber Preſence, 
and promis'd it again with re praiſes, the fe; of her pure Bounty, that 
e, almoſt to adoration, hewou'd deſerve another Fate, 


when he is next repreſented, than whats he has hitherto receiv d. | 
'Y, A 2 SY $2 
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(Hwy indewiodur d in this Trogedy fo Mix Stiake(peir w tb Pletcher, rb2yboughe of 


3 
jeſt; and tive Roman Grearmeſs, and the ſoftue and 1 ex 


eſfions of thy latter, whith'mnakes up half the Behuttes': are never to be match'd * How 
Level then warn dts be Uh em? Q fine Reomblance! as Prnaea ſage rhe 


| | And thoſe who now 'remait,* \ 
> ly ai GE A I et 6A 8. 
way be opjeciea,” 1 broke the Scenes iy theveginuniny of the Third and Fifth Atts : 
whoſe, 2ho are ſo nicely curious to-be or —— A ' may for their hob WL 
en leave 'e1M out, and the Play will be entire. 1 apply mny ſelf to your Lordſhip, as Mons 
caign does to his Reader in his Chapter of Books : 1 with fas he, love the man thar 
| Yhall trace me! For I have many Times found fault with an Expreſſion, as I pretended 
''- 2asin a Play of my own, and had. it dam by no indifferent Criticks, tho the inmpmeor- 
\ Tat Shakeſpear will not bluſh to own it. But T am: con your Lordſbip-will fnd me 
out, and 1 deſire to be ſo found; a Refiner-on thoſe admirable Writers ;*the Ground is: 
#hetrs, and all that ſerves tomake a rich Embroidery ! I hope the World will do me the. 
| Fuſtice to think, I have diſguie 4 it into another faſhion more ſuitable to the Age we live 
| « nt, for if 1 coud perfwade my:ſeif there'werenothing of mine excraordinary in the Play, I 
ou d not have dedicated it tothe beſt of Men... .  - | 


Mediocribus efle Poctis, 


Non' Dii, non homines, non'conceflere-columne.- l 
Here you muſt give me leave to tell che World, that Pillars and Altars too ought to- 
Se ral d' to your Lordſhip, if the greateſt:Genius of Poetry deſerves 'em: Your thoughts, 
2n ſome es phy $a ſeen, arias and meow; ” the. ns American Werld, 
Expreſſions juſt ly ſtrong, your: Words Emphatical; as choſen men for an Emterprize 
Te) + Art Darobſonsl of the Army aemander the Great, _ Souldier- look d- 
ike a Comman. ler, and every Commander hke an Alexander; ſo in your admirable - 
Draughts, all tings are ſo-excellent, we-know not where to fix; we ftand on Hills of 
BS Gnk a breadth, that the Valleys are not ſeen ; it looks like Heaven all about us, and 
Fancy is loſt in the mfinite Beauty of the Profpe& :- Your Writing daxles with clearneſs- 
and- Majeſty; you draw, like Holbin, wirbout Shadows, * 
* ” —— Qui Genus humanum ingenio-ſuperavir, 8 omnes: 
Freftrinxit ſtellas, exortus uti Atherius Sol... | 
© Nour Images are ſo great, we look ike Dwarfs beneath you ;, and then ſo troely re-- 
preſented, tho of dead, low Objeds, animated: by your. Genius, 
Credas {mulacra movert © © ++ 
Ferrea, cognatoque viros ſpirare:metalls.. » -.... 

» What:ere you ftamp is Royal,” orher Pretendersto Satyr but fle and waſh, they Irve' 
by the Clippings of your. Wit, and dip their Sikverm your Bath, to make it paſs for 
* Gold. Self-preſervation bids me ſay no more of your Lordſhips-Poetry, leſt I dam my own,. 
who. aim at nothing ſo much, as the Honour of being #hought by your -Lordſhip, | 


: .. Ady Lord,. 
Your moſt Humble, Obedient; 
- *- - and Deyored Servant. 
NAT LEB: 


Ot careful Leaders, when the Trumpets cal 
Their Martial 8qa2drons on, to. fland or fab, 
Foſs d with more doubts, than careful Poets are * 
iPhen vent'rous Wit for Sally does prepare ; 

Fhen Humming Yoices bid the Play begin, 

And the laft flouriſh calls the Prologue in, . 
Here you, like dreadful Warriowrs, judging fit 5 
And, in full Council, try all Priters Wit. 

To ſome, for Sence Renown'd,' our Authors bow; © 


And what you Doom, for a juſt Pate allow's 
But ſare far leſs ſuch Judges Poets dread, 


Than thoſe Raw Blades who will not let 'emPlead, + 


But, &re they can be heard, cry," ſhoot *em deat: 
Theſe Pyrats, that hoth Arms and Wits debaſe; 
Who Fields, and Poems with their Spleen, diſgrace, 
Poets and Warriours both ſhow d baye in Chaſe - \© 
Theſe Libellers who nobleſt Figbts deſpiſe, - © 
Tet, when a Pan but flaſhes, ut their Eyes. 

IWho write Lampoons, and vilely get a Name 

By others Infamy, and live on ſhame ; 

Fifes, Whiflers, of the juſteſt Sence, not fit" 

To be the Powder-Monkeys of true Wit ': © 


. Mimicks, like Apes, what's il from heads they drain, 


And live upon the Yermin of a brain. 

Neglefting theſe, and truſting to your aid, 

To Beauty our laſt Vows, like yours, are made + 
Beauty, which ftill adorns the op ning Liſt, 

which Czſar's Heart vouchſafes not to refiſt : 

To that alone devoted is this day ; 

For, by the Poet, I was bid to ſay, | 

Inthe firſt draught, "twas meant the Ladies Phy.. 
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Epilogue, by Mc. Dryden. 


| - _—— ſeen a Pair of faithful Lovers die : 

| And much you care ; for, moſt of youwik cry, 
| *Twas a juſt Judgment on their Conſtancy.. 

For, Heav'n be thank'd, we le inſuch an Age 

' When noman dies for Love, but on the Stage - 
And ev'n thoſe Martyrs are bat rare in Plays ; 
A curſed fign how much true Faith decays. 
'' Love is no more a violent defire; 
| *Tis a meer Metaphor, a painted Fire. 
'' Ju atour Sex, the Name examin'd wel, 
'Tis Pride, to gain; and Yanity, totell: 
Tu Woman, 'tis of ſubtil int'reft made, 
Carſe on the Punk that made it firſt a Trade ! 
She firſt did Wits Preragative remove, 
'! And made a Fool preſume to prate of Love. 
Let Honoar and Preferment go for Gold; 
But glorious Beauty is not to be ſold : 
| Or, if it be, "tis at a rate ſohigh, 

' That nothing but adoring it fhoud buy. 
| . Tet therich Cubes may their boaſting ſpare; 
They purchaſe hat ſophiſticated Ware. 
'Tis Prodigality that buys Deceit ; 
Where both the Giver, and the Taker cheat. 
Men But refine on the old Half-Crown way : 
And Women fight, like Swizzers, for their Pay. 


MIT HRIDATES, 


| _ MITHRIDATES, 
| King of Ponrus. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 
The Outer part of the Temple of the Sun. 
A noiſe of Mufick and tuning Voices is heard. 


- — 
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Enter Pharnaces, Pelopidas. 


» Pharx. 'E5 Night, to Night, this fatal Moment, now 
4 Our dreadful Father's Nuptials are preparing, 
And I muſtloſe bright 2401ma for ever. i 
Ambition too is barr*d, Scepters, and Crowns, 
And all the Golden Quarries now are loſt. 
Ziphares, O Ziphares! happy Brother, 
Thou haſt diſlodg*d me by thy late Exploits, 
And now uſurp*ſt my Father's Breaſt alone. 
Curs'd be the Pow?r that bleſs?d thee on thy way 
To overthrow Trearins ; cursd theStars 
That glitter*d round thy Head, when by thy Arn 
So many Tribunes and Centurions fel}, 
As made Rome groan, and broke L»cullus heart. 
Pelop. Hear me, my Lord. | | . 
Phar. This Morning, ona Mountain 

Above the Clonds, his Triumph was perform?'d 
And 1 aſſiſted at the Sacrifice. 
Why gave I not this Body to the Flames, 
To be devour®d among the tortur'd Slaves, 
Rather than liv*d to ſee his Conqueſt Crown'd ? 
Ifawit; O, Pelopidas, theſe Eyes 
Saw Mithridates, with a Torch, give Fire 

| To the valt Pile, which like a Pyramid 
Stood high upon the Hill, as that on Earth, "_ 


2 *© MITHRIDAT 


ES 
Pelop. WHI you but give meleave ? | 

' Phay, Law theblaze 2s 5 7 
Of his immortal Honour, heard the ſhout 
Of all the Court, which did tormene the Air 
To that degree, that Birds fell rongd us dead; 
And that thin Region, where we ſcarce cou'd live 
When firſt we didiaſcend, became ſo fat 
With the rich Steam of Blood, and boyling Gold, 
And flowing Gums, that we were forc'd remove: 
Nay, | believe, the Glutred Gods themſelves 
Were almoſt choak'd with the prodigious Odours. 

Pelop. Yet have you done ? 

Phar. To the green Neptune then, 
Becauſe at Sea old Archilans had 
Been Coriqueror with my Brother, in their Names 
An OfPring was decreed ; a Chariot all 
With Emeralds ſet, and fill'd with Coral Tridents, 
Was with a handred Horſes wild as Wind, 
From off the top of that moſt diſmal place 
Plang'd to the bottom of the ſlimy Deep. 

Pelop. Let me intreat you call your Reaſon home, 


| And liften toyour faithful Servant's Counſel : 


Tou cannot hate your Brother more to Death, 
Than I his Friend, the General Archila##, 

H*as Got the ſtart of me in the King's fayour ; 
And though, without being vain, 1 think my ſelf 
The better Souldier, he by Policies 


* Has puftd me from the Digniries | bore. 


The Lion's outed by the Fox ——— 
Phar, But with full cry 


Letus unkennel him; rather rebel, 


Than bear it thus: ?Tis mine, ?cis thy concern : 
Nor let the Name of King, or Father awe us. | 
A Miſtreſs, and a Throne! moſt ſpecious Titles. | 


' The God of Batrel rages in my Breaſt z 


And as ax Deliphos, when the glorious Fury 
Kindles the Blood of the Prophetick Maid, 
The bounded Deity does ſhoot her out, 
Draws every Nerve thin as a Spider”s Thred, 
And beats the skin ont like expanded Gold: 
So, with the meditation of the Work | 
Which my Soul bears, 1 ſwell almoſt to burſting. ; 
Pelop. ln all the many changes of my Life 
I have not known one equal yet to yours; 
At other times ſo moderate, ſo true- 
A Soveraign o're your ſelf, you ſeenvd to want: 
* \Thoſe Paſſions for yourSlaves, whojLord it now. 
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: Pelop. Than our ced to. Marry: - 
| The: hat can biades 4 - ht "238 3 2 Sg 
lop. Nothing ; yet mark: My Herther Tri fk. i: aotit.g;t 
rigyrik (0) "th*Suns w She Rites 1. 1 _ £099 2537 3 
have I wrou i Rites. - 5-524) 25 ws 
Begin, fome | bs 5h trio ts 
Diſorders unex 045 ara 's; 
The Gam "ra much os a the "Marriage. j? oY * 
ow this this may wor with,one mighty al 3 £040 theot 
In holy Fables, Dd: of various humovr, - 2283] uit Vit nd 
Whom every day new Beauties ſet on Fire, 4, _ aft. 14 
Be you the Judge. 4 2554 88 26.25% 
Phar, Methinks it has a. Face; + - __ 


But yet there's wanting what 1 cou'd have with'd: 
Had it been Fams-like back*d with another: -_ . 
When AMithridates frighted-from:his Queeng:./ 1 1 ay it ; NY 


Warnr'd by falſe Oracles, ſhou'd-have retir'd: > 536M a8 þ $577 5} # 


Perplex*d, yet ſtrugling with the p | of- Loves. e dis de 45133 


"Then to haye laid a Beauty: to:his Kg Sages: whe" WI 


Some fair unknown, proud of -her.gaudy Bloow, - re SLE 
Thave quench'd his thirſty wiſhes ; that had been Gre 
A Maſter-piece ! Butlet hm; marry ' herg's. B65 158 A 5 
Sure Death ſhall wait upon his laug | Hymen ;, Hy. 229115800 


And when the God has given her to his Arms, = TY 


Fate with unerring force ſhall part *em eyer- ;.. |: 
Pelop. Yet raging ? ?Tis as you have-ſaid, and more! 

More than excell 

That is not beſt. We have alteady. rais'd him 

Andravary my Lieutinant General, ;-'- 


Scorn?d by! your Brother: _—_—_ he herefore hates. : 5: ; : : 35 


Firſt form'd the Plox. . Old: chilan”s Danghter, uf 
The fair Semandra, "ciireſs © t6 Zipbarer, - 
Is deſtin'd to be made your: Father's Prey... 
Phar. Excellent Engine ! now. thon workſt indon; fy 
Thou haſt hit the Vein, the-Life-blood''of his- Heart: 
1 cannot ſee ought in the extent of Art, 
Or Nature, that can mend .it.;:Q ; 
Still Conquer, rife with Trinm high As ; Heav” 0," 
So ſuch a. Bolt as $ this be -_ to walt thee. 


Enter Andravar. 


x - 


Butſce the Sar Lieutenant! come: to my" 


_— ſhall Semandrs be. the K Ts | | 
29. | Oak, 7 LING THEY oY 
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' With Praiſes of- Semandra, raig?d his wonder, | 


'Defcrib'd her dreſs, and each ns 
- Her Eyes, her Hands, her with all their Beauties ; 
And have ſo fir%d him, that there only wants | 


" A view to perfect all; and that will Be 
— To Night. 


- Nor doubt, but when: he 1 Ain pou. = 4 
The Charms of his new Queen will vwaaiſh. Hark, 
* Fhe ſacred Muſick. ſounds !———The King and Quoen are coming... 


'See, your Brother, Semandre under Father: 


All is got well : 1 found 


7 "MITARar—F © 
SS, Aer. Ti tlhennh te Hai ad ys, thourt fit © | 
”  Toferve my beſt Revetige, Love;-or 'L TS ws 3% 


 Andr. Great Mithridates, whom 1 well bave ſady'd, Rep n 
Tho he has weather'd forty Winter Fields, .. . pc, VE. + 
Yer riſes in his vigor, veritares: More, _ REF 
Nor feels decay of ſtrenggh 'none Landis be T0341 
In Nature's Garden [waves r0-te Cookitution ; 
Moſt excellent, he oo ſuch helps by-Art, 

That by his looks he-might be thought 332g 
The World, too, knows he'ls as-Amorous now 
As when the firſt Sighs beav*d his youthful Breaſt,... 
And his firſt Tears bedew?d the Soriaes-ot Love. 

Phay, The Conſequence ? ws, 

Anar, He often has been plear'd | SD} 
To make me Honour'd with his private thoughts, | 
Whereon my and 1 agreed, - 

Knowing your Love to Monima, 

And Hatred to your Brother, with ade blow 7 
To drive the Buſineſs that'fhou'd Crown your wiſhes. 
Therefore 1 daily flPd yoar Father's Ears 


Phar, How know'lt thou har ? : 
Fndr. | learnt R& all - 
From a She-Slave that waits upon trend, 
Who told me, that Ziphwes, with conſent 
Of Archilaxs, wou'd beg her of the. Kiog,. 
When be this Night ſhou'd Adonias. 


 -DS9ft Adoſick; 


| Biver Archilau, Ziphares, Semandra. 


' Phar, Omy lab'ring-Breaſt 1 how: Hopes and. Fears: . 
Toſs my rack?d -Heart, like a-pevr Bark, aboue! | 
But ſoon the Calm will come, or 2 muſt iſh in the Tem | 
- CExennt Phar. ; 0p. ed Andr: 
Zip. By Heav'n, my Love, thou doſt diſtract my Soul | 
There's not- a Tear that falls from-thoſe dear eyca,, 
Buz makes my Heart ae hero HE VEt 


in phe anmlng,,, 


Or IPR* 


King of PONTUS 


Not like 2 Bride, with all her Maids about _ 
Half-Smiling, now half-ſerious with her Thoug 


Of what muſt come; nor warm, nor: bright, _ iabing: , 


But, Oh the Gods! 1 found her on the F 
In all the Storm of Grief, yet Beautiful, - 
Sighing ſuch Breath of aha, that her 
Which late appear*d li] | Fn pra hen. wn, 
Pouring forth Tears a laviſh rage, 
Lis _ f He oo be ine, _ —a have drown'd - 
wrath 0 \| ; mighty ruige. 
Arch. Nothing, — 
Marriage to MER Is s like 2 War to Men, - 
The Battel cauſes fear ; but the ſweet hopes 
Of winning at the laſt *Ril draws ' 'em on. 
Sem, Alas, my Lord! 
Ziph. What, but alas ? Nog mare? When by the Hand - 
I led her to the Temple, thus ſhe figh'd, | 
And hung upon me. If thon truly Covi me, 
If 1-may credit my _Semandra's Tears; h 
Think *em not drops of Chance like other Womens, 
The Weather of their Souls, the Chryſtal bubbles 
Which they can make at will ; Oh fatisfle 
np lon  longings of my Breaſt, and tell thy "Sorrows.  -* 
hat 1 do Love you, Qh, all You Hoſt of Heav'n 


Be NT he That you are Dear-$0me, 


Dearer than Day to: one whom fight mult leave, + 
Dearer than Life ta one thats fears to die; - - 
O thou bright Pow*r be Judge, whom we adore, 


' Be Witneſs of my Truth, be Witneſs of my Love! 


But yet 1 fear 

Ziph. That fear, give me that fear, Semandia; 
Produce it in the uglieſt” Farm is þ or” 
If ought that is deform'd can come & now thee, 


Sem. I ſhall, my Lord, fin ſince you are pleas'd to hear me, £ 


Unfold my doubrs, : the of all my 

Firſt then, 1 muſt complain fin of my.-hard Stars, 

That did not dart kind Luſtre on my Birth z 

Bland D9Is: 


For tho? at preſent, while your :you! 
Your Reaſon cannot get the Rein of Paſlic 
Yet is will come, when long 1. cloyes you, . 

Then you will think, . what Qyeens-you might have had, 


| With Kingdoms for their Dowerz perhaps you may 


Prove ſo unkind, to. tell.me; of Ig too 

Or, if you ſhou'd nor, yet your je men's ers: 

Enough to op Ike Hear art of poor em 4 
Ziph. Wh me with the endernch, 

of "0p falſe cars, and melt we into-Mexralng ?-. 


Tis all but Virgins fear : 


Coping. 


, [iWeeping. 


"Tis 


For the cold cares which black Ambition. bring 


- Diſhoqour brand me, if 1 wou'd 'n6t*chuſe'” JP P abs? < 


1a ſpight of Rome, Im Adathridates* 


—— — — 


MITHRIDAT 


:Tis moſt unſeaſonable on oor Wedding-D | 
To be ſeen thus : | knaow'thoy cant ho donbe 


| No, thou moſt lovely of the fairer kind; ©' Tong hho Ry arid 


Think nor a Crown can ever change my die 1 12k at) os ff 
Ah, who wou'd leave the warmth'of this lov'd Boſe 


Sem, Spight of ill-boding Dreams, 'unl 


' You T7 you ſhall, you Coeb 4 be © bellev'y” eto? TE oc: 


Before whoſe Throne Þ Princes "x dub" as De ith, 
With folded Arms, and theis Eyes fix2d to Dam, 
A private Life with her whom my Soul Loves, Lc | NT 7 SIE 
Rather: than Livelike'thee, 'with all hF" Tifley,!: ved” 177 nh 
The King of Kings, withont her: © RE ? | 

Arch. Pray, my Lord, © HG £29 00 wa | 2" 
Defer till Mid-Night theſe ſtrong Ertſin HAM "979 YEru Ot 6s 
Fate yet may put a Bir betwixt obr ray bot FHF 2 IHE, CORO SAG 
And then. the loſs will he WoreHat: 70E 7 fl 7 2 3970897 on 


"The Scene draws, Hfervering ihe Inies 3 Aer" "if the T, ble: Mi 
thridates: holding Monima by ' the Hand ;; his Queens,” 'Con- 


cubines, Sons and- Daughters attending.” * Three Roman 
Captains, L, Caſſius, ©} Oppfis, 'av4 Mannins Aquilius bownd: 
in Gold Chains, 9H wicny ; "Slabe? ASE a Mart? 
Mith, Not yet, O Romk, /preat Tyrant of the Worls, 
Haſt thou ſubdu'd the Afan Emperor. 
In thy deſpight I hold iy glory*ſtill;” - 3 25959 C36 If ORE 
Still tread upon the Necks of | g, get a 
Still make thy Conſuls tremble at'r Beg FH CORD PLD 
And in one mightieſt Word, *o ſun 'up al” eDICH Yiel ebabitt I» nave 


A Word which, like a Charm; mw (IOW? YEES. JAG TIAS 
Of Pyrrhus, and the experienc'd Fenda OT OOTWIGI ALT L 0913 TE 
To envy, and be dazled at my deeds; © © TRE: $513 017 JHA 
A Word, a. Name, that' comp opiched 5all Hptonrs n-iphps 9 _— 0309 nu 
All Titles, Riches, Power, all —_ FURYSI NOKSN73 HOT 

2 "07 Ci ANY SCE Livy ZE TG 


Aquil. The Nations mult cotifeſs? "that Aethier ne $27: OY SEA 


Cou'd not more dreadful to the' ens wut I IE SOOT IVY 
Than-you : ev*n Rome wowd buy her Peace It SR 
Cou'd' you at reaſonable tates, afforif = 7? « + 66465 gli Mabe 

g3rt 5103 260% o1 Ptord 


Your Royal Friend{hi [4 by" pur * an 
Moſt dreadful to 1talia ory, 021 vil C61 be wh V2 61" 


In one dark Day, Gam Bookp? Fate: © 


. fins f PONTUS 
A hundred thouſand Murder*d Romans fell. : 


Mith. Dareſt thou, fomenter'-of theſe Wars, to talk TY F 
ſtreams, * | 


Thou purple-Source of- all theſe bloody: 

Which have for more than: thirty years O'reflow'd 
The 4/an Banks, and dy'd: Enphrates red ? 

Dar'ſt thou, Commiſſioner in-chief, to put 

The Earth in Arms, and ſetthe- World on flame, 
Once think of Peace ? Now, by<the Fire-robbd God, 
Thou ſhalt. have Puniſhment thas fits thy; Crimes. ; 


Aquil. The braveſt muſt ſubmit, when Fortune from, BY 


Mith. Defire of Wealth, -the Luſt of ſhining Dirt, -- 
And Palace Plunder, caus'd thee with Armd Legions: 
Teinvade a King, whoſe Father was "Rome's Friend. 
But, by the aſſerred Juſtice of 'my Cauſe, © - * 
The help of Heav?n, 'and of my/own: Right-hand,. 

I conquer?d thee, and thou art. now my Slaye, - 
Guards, ſtraight convey him to the Market-place, 
Take off his wealthy Chaias, and melt *<m-downs.. | 
Then, for a terrible Example to--- - ©. . 
All ſordid Wretches, Souls made; vp of Avarice, : 
Pour down his Throat the Rich diſſolved Maſs," 

And gorge his Entratls with the burning Gold.” 

Aon, Not, my dear Lord, upon: your Na 1 Day: 

AMith. On any Day, my Queen,. to-do a ce - 
Which all the Gods, _—_ all good Men mult like. 
For Lucius Caſſus, and for Quintus 
A milder Deſtiny's in ſtore.'. Away: with. him. 

And now proceed we to the. facred Rites. * 


Aquil, Yet, &re you joyn, hear me, proud Emperour,- [DEF 


Hear what the Fates have put: into my Breaſt : 
I fee my Death, by Roman Arms, reveng'ds. 
And what Lncxllus had ſo well begun; © \ 
Pompey ſhall end z- Pompey, thy: lory's roine: 
This Hour that gives me Death, ſhall-be the laſt 
Of all thy Quiet : Swift domeſtick. jars s 
Shall overtake thee ; thou ſhalt add more Blood- 
To that already ſhed from thy own: Bowels ;- 
And when at Iaſt ſubdu'd in all thy. Wars, --* 
Spoil'd of thy Queens, thy-Sons:and: Davghters-lain, , 
Thou ſeekPIt ſome corner of thy conquer'd Empire: 
To hide. thy abandon'd: Head'in ;/\ then the-load 
©f all thy Woes ſhall come, 'one  whem thou leaſt - 
Shalt fear, long nouriſh'd in thy impious breaſt, + © 
Shall ſtab thee to thie Heart,. and'end'thy*days: -- * 
That this; all this,* and more: may. light upon thee, 
1 pray the Gods; and ſo the Furies ſeize thee; 

AMith, Away, to Death with the Prophetick-Fool. 
| LEx. Guards wh. Aquilius.. 


2 
” e - 


"it MIT HRIDATES 


T "begin, and let the Alkar ſmoak 
ith ſuch Rich Vitims, to the well- plead Gods, 
That they may ſmile from Heav' a. and give joy. - 


Here follows the Entertainment : Aﬀeer which, the and Quten 
return from the Altar to fit in State. An Image of . Viltory «e- 
p = fora its one ber Hands; 0 em cer wn 

ines and caſt t Image forwar on the Stage Wit 
helipes, that they daſh it in pieces. Mithridates farting wp. 


Aith. Ha! whence? bow fell this out? Now, by my Arms, 
Our Nuptials are not pleafing to the Gods ; 1] 
"Tis for ſome fault of mine, O —— 
That Heav*n denies thy Beauties to to my Boſom 
chr Kees we did approach-the Vault, 
pheſying, Prieſt, with ſtart-np Hair, 
With rolling yes, and Noſtrils wide as Mouths, | 
Stopt us Pals way, and ſaid, we were no Match. £ 
As well the Nobleſt Salvage of the Field 
. Might tamely couple with 2 fearful Ewe, 
bd. ers ingender with the timorons Deer 
muddy Boars defile the cleanly Ermin,' 
bs Vultures ſort with Doves, as 1 with thee. 
"Tis a croſs thought, and much diſturbs me here. 
- Aon, Command me die; e're = your Majeſty 
Canſe of the leaſt diſturbance, O, wy-Lord! _ 
Think you, that 1 wou'd lye wjyhin 3 your Arms +. 
To-hear you figh, and give me for Love ?- 
[ns po nor Brett 
ather. diſmiſs me from your the Hay 
Where 1 had hoarded af | xd 
And caſt me out to a wide ri 0 ; 
AMith. How-ere the Pow'rs above eein deal with me, 
Racking my Heart with what they have ſet down, 
Thou art our Queen. | 
Aon, O, "tis an empty Name, | 
A ſenſeleſs ſound, except 1 am your Love: 
I find, 1 find that 1 am loſt for ever. | 
IL have but flept, charm'd with a golden Dream, . 
And now am yak'd to beggery again 
Why did you.take me from my Father's Wiog ? 
- Who, tho? a petty Prince, was yet a World 
Of warmth to me; why did you tempt me forth 
With: burning Love, and the bright Comet, Power? 
Mith. Fright not thy tender Heart with falſe clans . 
I will be ever thine: But give me leave 
A little to digeſt with ſerious thoughts, 


| Ming ff PONTUS. 
The anger of the Heav*ng——— Angdr avar. 


Andr. My Lord? | IN, ENF 
Phar. They whiſper General. Fc _ - [To Pelop. 
Ziph, coming forward. Stars, by your leave 3 EM £ 


Ill Omens may. the guilty tremble at, 

Make every Accideat a Prodigy, 

And Monſters frame where Nature never —_ —_— 
May the ſear'd Concience ſtart at. fallin oy ann 

And call the ſchreme of every hootin ing Onl, 
Or croaking Raven, Fate*s molt dreadful Voice: - 

For me, I laugh a pr ſhou'd now. the Heav'n 

Flame with # thouſand Fires, ne're ſeen before, 

And Thunder beat the Winds from every corner, 

Not for the Calm of all the Univerſe pat nents nf oP 
Woou'd | put off my Joyes a moment longer. TY” 
Stand back my Love; and, when 1-call, come forth : 

A. minute makes usbicſt, or wretched ever, 


[ Comes tothe mide of rhe Smge and tems, : 


A4th. Is there in all the ſpace of our wide. Ewpire- | 
Ought of that moſt ineſtimable yalue . 
To make Ziphares kneel ?-. _ 

Ziph. There is, wy Lord, . 
Thus to adore you. 

Mith. O Celeſtial Powers! ' | 
Mark .me your Snbje(t oat for all misfortunes, ., 
The Curſes of the Roman Manns fall 
Heavy upon me; Fortune*s giddy Wheel, 
Which we have fix*d with our Majeſtick weight, . 
Turn round with me; when T deny him 
That he can ask with Honour.: Riſe, wy 

Ziph. riſing. Since on the great « Requat which | hal —_— 
The peace or trouble of my 
The torment or the pleaſure of my agen 
Eternal griefs,. or everlaſting joys, 
I wou'd recall to your. remembrance, Sit,.. | 
The toils and hardſhips which my. early Valour- | 5 
Has undergone, the many Fields Fhave fought, 
And Conquer'd too; and as- of old the Romans, 
Who ſought the Conſulſhip, made bare their breaſts,: 
Lac'd with long Scars, and ſtndded. o're with Throlſts, 
The Noble. Wardrobe of the Scarles. War ; 
1 wou'd, with bolder mention of my berry 
Diſplay my Wounds to moye your. Royal. Favour, h 
And | offer, to the blood 'which 1 have' ſhed, 

- All my heart holds for ſealing of my promiſe. 


I I Oo) OAH ce PS 


Mo  MITHRIDA4T7ES 


AMith. O, had'ſt thou Foogha 5 as as thou ſpeak'ſt 
_. Thy AZtions, all the Lawrels which lye green _ 
Lipon tb chi, ſtreight wou'd wither, and be duſt. . 
mention but thy 1a -thy!la{t' of Wars, / WE 
Which ev*a the breath of Majeſty .makes' vile, 7% 
So much below thy Valour is all 'Language- _ 
* Ziph; The Glory of thiat- Battal-in yoar" wn. 727 in Mu 
Afith, To thee we owe the' day, our life-3nd Empire; * 

When fix Cetiturions bore me-from 'my Saddle, - + 
- And laid me groveling, for the violent Horſe ©  __. | 

To tread my Soul out; how did- my brave Ziphares Pp. 
Break through their walls of Steel) leap 0O're the Ramparts | 
Of the dead bodies that had fene'd me in, :: | 

On his own Courſer mounting me to life. [f + 

Pious even in the mouth of Slanghter, while - 

On foot himſelf, - he with his Battle-axe ' * | 
- Bore down the Legions, drove whole Troops before him, 

And brought their Eagles drooping from the Field? 

' , ask'me moſt 'Royally, ' 

']- will be laviſh to thy vaſt Ambition, 

And Crown thy wiſhes like a giving God, - 

 Ziph. In thankfulneſs | bend me to the Earth, 

Once more fall proſtrate to your Majeſty, | 

And pray the Gods to give you length of days. 

Come forth, come forth, my faireſt z break, my Day 3 

Appear, and charm, dazle the whole RO 


'OS:mandra comes forward. - 
Aith. A wonder {! ! Ha! 


Ziph. She is, my Lord, the Boaſt; "I 
[The lovely Chance-work, Maſter-piece of Nature; 
| Who bluſh'd to ſee what her: own bhands/had made; 
As if miſtaking Moulds, ſhe:unawares” : 12, 
Had caſt Sgmarndrae:in a Form Divine.:- + 
Sem, Theſe praiſes, breath'd from any Lips but yours, 
Lord of my Life, and Idol of my Love, © * 
Wowd make ime ſink with ſhame, or ſcorn the Flatterer 3 : 
But as they come from you, from: that: lov*d:Mouth,. 
The tender Off*rings of your fond-Defſires, | 
I take *em al, and dye upon the ſound: + 
To the driven Air my flying Soul is falten'd ; 
Each word, each ſyllable you ſpeak is mine; - + 
Yes, I am fair,.a Queen, : a Goddeſs, any thing - 
That my dear Lord is pleag*d;to have me bez | 
AMith. She talks | 


__ Ziphb. And with fo good a Grace, s 5 

T har nothing but her Wic.can Charm beyand'd it. | 
"rad in the Camp I laoguiſh'd with a Fever, CE 
n 


abt 


Aizzof PONTUS. 
And fire bid dy, » buy forthis fair Phyſiclan z. | 
Who in the midſt of all my fiery Pains, 
When Art was at a loſs, and 1 lay gaſpigg, . 

Wov'd quite beguile my fufferings with her Songs, 

Her bens Pity, and her ſoft Endearments: 
Now laying her Chaſte:Gheeks cold with her Tears, . 
To mine, ſhe wou'd abate the raging Fire, - 

Now, with warm ſighs kindle my. fading Spirits, 

And when 1 fairized, with a Kiſs recal me. - | | 

Afth, By Heay'n, ſhe Weeps, and. L cou'd drink the Dew. 

wh He takes the Poiſon, faſt as I cou'd ns 

Pelop. And Prince Ziphares forces nn vpon 

Arch, Hold, you have gone too far; ſoak to to __ pxpole. 

Ziph. Ambition therefore was not my 
In Colchis of in Boſphorus to Reign : 

Leave to my Brothers all your kmpire; and . 
To me, this only Beauty for Reward, _ - 

Mith. Reward ! Wert thou on: Afichridates Throne, 

Poſſeſs?'d of all his Kingdoms, were thine Eye. - 
Like his who guides the Day, and thou cou'dſt call 
In all thy Journeys what thou ſaw'it thy own 3 

Her Eyes would niatch thy Luſtre ;- All thy glories 
Wou'd be but ſhadows, when this Face cron | 

Zipb- They wou'd, my Lord. 

Awth, They wou'd, my Lord! Yet mare;. 
By all my. Royalties, a God might Wed her, 
And' be a gainer by the Beauteous Bride. 

Ziph. Such as the ig————— - 

AMith.” Not Heav'n it ſelf can mend her. 
Had | as many Tongues as 1 have Languages, 
Skill'd in all Speeches of the babling\ World, - 
And cou'd at once ſpeak to as many Nations, 
With ſuch a grace as _ make Pon bluſh, 

By Mercury, and by the Father of 
The Muſes, 1 ſhou'd never ſpeak Semandra. 
_ Mon, O, he is gone! his vow'd: REoTny 
Is gaz'd away ! 
Mith. Tell me her Birth, Zipbares ; ; 
She muſt be more than Royal. 

Ziph, Fate thy worſt : 

Let me be dumb for ever from vhis-moment. + 

Arch. In me you Majeſty-may rye a | 
Her Father : What 1 want in Dignity;. - | 
Be pleag'd to fill up with my 


Avth. Thy Daughter! Pratny Thoy mini! 


FA =: 4 \\< 


Arch, Yes, my gracious Lord, mp Daughter. 
Ap, O pity that ſo fair s Star ſhou'd be/ 


"mY 


| 7 MVFAST pris 


The Child of Night; thavfiics a (fred I /b bed 934 
Shou'd have her Spring ſo muddy 2 - | | 24671 1 5413 £1 OF 
Thou dy*ſt, thou ſawcy old aabittous: iDokabds FI | W222 Dat 6G 
Who dar'ſt to match thy: Lees of blaod.wfi -- ( _ 97D wif 
And daub the Throne of chit Tairisttsl C: TT 
© Ziph. Hold, hold; SE L e0 
 Impale me, burn me, bury me art! 22:r0s bu eur oT 
Bux do not wrong this Lbega.o18 Nang: >: Wave Fi wget! 
ne Hairs, which were made Silver- Þ-ySue frlea 1. I" 
O the good Gods !/ whiath- "ſy cor'd rievet ſhake, - | 
Your bitter words have-UW#59T 06 tremble: Sex ooo oe 
With the diſgrace, he  wobſes x vis Spriop>-of tife 3.06 p43 
Which had beefi Uty a7 UdS14R-- wy 14 bio. amt 
Afront has s ety ” 915603 not A 4, 
Oh my poor Father | b{1N 004 x89 ICE 
Mith. Ha! that Name again : * :-/ S £34435 
Thou art no more my Son, For thetz: Sextus, - bo Yi 4:ild 
Thou ſhalt attend efiy*Oaden; to Colt; wy Pale. Wo | bn ink 
Where | muſt learn you to o Toiges Zi waobanf 2d 1s 10. Lfeid= 
| And match you equal I5your-Birth.'1 6s , m7 225 ins GW id 933. 
. Sem, My Lord ECT ns. Iii 2'7 26; po] G3 I's at 
Aith. Look not back: 2367 Linom7274 3 
Conduct the Queen, Pharkiaer., :O- Snaltvat 
*Tis to your Tears | Sacrifice my | --nrn hl Mi if ov 4211 
To them, your Fathers life;tl-not benyy 1c {a eb 410ve (> | 
Who for Ambition did deſerve to diez- iti ---f £3 
- CEkeune att bat Ziphates and Archittos 
Arch. Dotard} and ſawcy ! nay, the Lees of blood! -- 
Now, by the Gods, *is ſprightly as his own: 
O, tis too much-to bear. Faxgiye.me, Prince 5 - rx za lH 
It breaks the very Neck of Lbyalty,;. ded: ara bo eailo2sye 3's Tf bY de 
Perhaps, he Whores my Daughter Tog...: But firſt, --; +2 Dino the: 
R-ther than ſee him wear pry :ylories: 
Fhou, my good Sword, -that has fo oft been drbwa,. 
And dy*d thy felf in Roman bowels,. to” . -*-49 - 
The very Guard, for this ungrattfoli/King, - ;- | | + | 6 , : 
| Be feithiful to me, as thou ſtill haſt been, 8 ;þ 
And pierce the Heart of thy diſhoyaur? Maſter.::: Wea | | | 
Ziph. Oh, Archilaus ! Oh, my kinder Father? 


bp, 
Ga 4 
v 


* 


If you are ſtirr'd thus at an angry word, © 8" _-- '; 31x" EE . 
W hat ſhowd I be; To who aw-loſtrindeed,.. - nf 0; as.) | 
| who am ſtonn'd, I mho,Gaſtan'd1cbaroke, 06% att 1,7 i 
Of all the anget 'of the Fates _ fe ns 1 350 VV 23438 aft 
Semandra, O my Love ! 14932 jo Gaw T1 fic. 5 Fagolg 2H 
Arch, Reſtrain-your Ho FIR ons mL yuE vv 


As 1 my.Rage, and let us 


boy for. pe Davghters Vierde: oo, fake. | 


My Immortal pa L ugh 5 

Yet force, which is 37 ul St Fs. | 

Conſider that. - PAK Kao - 
Zipb, Conſider ! hog. "L008 

Conſider, who grow mad ij «Goren; 

Where every one foe ine to ohe? repo | 


Stops up the Paſlage, a 
Arch, Once more ſpot Mere ge 
Py tis but a-ſudd £t- 
of Paſſion: that. hot hy C 


n 
Bur if you find;jtr ; 
Eat your way CNV i our 
Or periſh, like your Br 
Ziph. By Heav'n, 1 think 5 
Never to-have been born; 
To die: For who. that wea 
The curſe of Accidents, a 


I who, ſome moments-paſt,*wo d.n 
Condition with the bleſſed Go 


Now in all probability am oO A foes oe 


And ſtand upon the very bth 
Arch. Yous Deſtiny?s 
Holds the Scale doubtful **Let bs. 
Where we ſhall learn which wy ; 
Ziph. Not half an hour ago, 
1 hugg*d my ſelf, and almo 
In meer compaſſion to th? har 
Thinking how much my ſtate 
Arch.” Yet all the while you 
Which crept igqvifible. a 1dermin 
Ziph. Alas, 1 41 Pope 5 ich 
_ one-who on the Beach $ 
labouring Bark, with w 
Pities its ſtate, wiſhing - 
But views not the, near Sc 
So did with me my OPER, 
Till the Waves: cage, Mile 


og ll; —_ PIR 
may na aay., ET LIS0D 
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ACT ITCSTE N Fi 4 
Enter, Phorgngs, EN Pelopides. 


m"_ | bc» ng Curt. vn: bear jennnk oY i 197 


| And rayiſh her, by all the Farggiay 4s 
Said 


* This 


1+ MET HRIDATES 


This fearleſs frame, | will.”  Deklare diff®rence pf Fa prodant oh 
Is not the Blood. od of Qed Date th h —_ "e202 IS 
Like other Cs Fs Souls alike infos'd;- - _ PLE o k6dl 3: bitaor) 


Their q——_ Richer, and the Drioks they” taſte” | 

The very Spirits of the Purple Vine? ' © AA 

Yet we mult think *em cold as candid lee, * 2 01S: 

Not a thought ſtarting, free from war. deſires, .. 

As the bleak Girl upon the Mountain's top 

Cover'd with Snow, beaten with conſtang inds, | 

That feeds on Herbs and Roots, and drinks the Dew.  - 
Pelop. What, would you haye her fall like roy F "oi | 

W hoin yet no Sun has ſhone upon, no warmrh” ; thy - 

To ripen ? *bate a little of this Fire. | at LE 207 fe bes Thc 
Phar. Pelopidas, | oft havetold you, thr © * 4 ea'r60 2 PU HEE 

She knew my Love, before the ſaw 7, Father, | He: Fs 

For in the Plunger 1 firſt lighted og Bas: 

Fho? afterwards he took my \nonko aap? ſoil, 

As now he does my Brothers. . 1 alledg 

As late I led her Weeping to her Chamber,, 

My conſtant paſſion, and bis breach: of. Faich, 

All that a Love moſt violent cow'd' os 

Intoa Lover's Mouth, like- mine; but te anagov's, CY EI 

Inſenſible reply*d, the King, was PONY bh £ 

At laſt might kill her with "his. 

Yet to the utmoſt moment of” her” Life . 

She wow'd adore him with fuch ſpotleſs Loves. 

| Such moſt Romantick faith, * and ſuch.a.deal 

Of whining Grief, that in a. Rage flung. 

Away, and left her talking'to her ſelf. 
Pelop. And do you think this hatightineſs will ary? » 
He that will win a moſt exalted Beauty, x W Rs 
Muſt bend his Soul low, as be bows bis Body; 8. $13.20 0 $00 n__ 

- Watch every Glance, obey her ere fy 1p 0 ; :3h | 
Caſt up-his Eyes at each affeted word, © | | 
And ſwegr Beſides her Honour, Sir.” ber Honver; | 

Obliges her 'to ſtand a while at 'diſtdnce. - , 
' Phary. *Tis almoſt empty z Honour, RET ces all. 

But gaudy Nouſenſe. ©, Pelopidas, 

Rather than buy my Pleaſure with ſuch- baſeneſs, 

1'de be a Brute: Now, by my life, methipks, -- 

The happier Creature, caſt-before thy Eyes; - 

'Fhe generous Horſe, looſe ip a Flow'ry Lawn, 

With choice of Paſture, and'of Cryſtal Brooks, 

-—_ all his > ao” Mierelin Kg be Mining oy," 

_ The white, the browti, t * 

And every dapled-F Pemate of th the Field $ 4 


, 20m. bf the Gor, for ought ws know) as Man CREATE 
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Thinks him I noel. yy hen to: bes to ods a i. n—_ # 
Pelop. Be more co ; leforaſb>and Hob y © V 6 vita nov 

I have thought of an lent to gaimhers!© © 117 0007 tab ts 
Phar. Thou art my beter Gealus and ſal foarih, T K $351 

When Archelaus, like a blaſted. Tree, | | 

Lies rotting to the Ground. | INST IDES Tk 

7 Pelop. Did Afitbridates a; VIA7 ; 75s INUIT DTIAT fra EG 57 : 


Know of your Loye to Mime 2 x « Roth 23d RY O07 oO OLE, 
Phar. He did: 10189 4 $847 aha "= 2. 1 F85 314) iP 
As publickly 1 ſhew'd it a3 :Ziphares: ii, C we pes 
Yet he who like the Heſperiar Onagons thinks. | : 


The Golden Fruit of Beautyall-his own; + - 
Flew at me as a Thief, who, while he ir beck: : 
Had ſtoln his Prize, and madeome TT. 
Or ſwore my Life ſhoy'd be:the fittal 
Pelop. *Tis as 1 -con'd havewilh'd:s Ta then the King, 
Whoſe Heart Semandra kindles;into: Flame, - a 
Cools every hour to his 'd Bride, (5-6 v arab Folitn tb 
And will not Bed her cill the:Coronation.c7 oo bh 20h le | 
A meer put off, wading jo deep diſguih;''- ao £101; SHI Of ol IT 
And wiſhing for pretence to part-for ever, | > D1.# 
' Phar, Which he ſhall hayes+ this Head of thine has thought is. 
' Pelop. I, and the needful Andraver, 
Who feels the Pulſe of his Aﬀection. * bl avg act $1. Je 


Will ſwear boldly, --: EDS TS 
As Witneſſes who had both ſeen and hare Pheq 21d ny Pogaody oh 

. The jealous Monima,. -itirag?d with Love, 4; wii eolemrrt nA 

' 'But more for what. her. Vaſt 1 T5}. 238 6; 


Strove to —_— the þ OAT 'that _ — 
But you moſt generoully oppord-hey* 
Which with cawillingoek you ſhall confeſs,.. 
And beg your fiery Father to forgive her. 
Phar. Pithy, and ſhort ; thowart-the- Soul of CounſZl: 
/ Peloy, The very breaking of the buſines, throws - 
Her into Priſon z, where, while-I guard the: door, - 
Your Highneſs may, with as much eaſe,; perform 
Your Pleafſare, as your faithful Seryant thought it, 
Phar. In thanks the vileſt fawoing lying Slave 
| Wov'd ſpeak thee fairer than: Plurmeces ſhall ; 
But bet my. deeds be grateful. my Souldier. 


Enter Andraver... 


'What news, my Andr aver by 75 $:Thauatal 

- Your Guardiap-Spirit 60: <7 + 
Now. lays about bim,, and inviſibly: -'- 
Acts wonders. for you, medding: all the Goon: 
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. See her. no more ; loſe her withilwgigh 
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And Amorons $Lavey5:) 25272 1:71 316 Bon A 
To tumble from the top = 6 "Ts his olqungs beliels & 15 4it CAST 0K 
Defiance from the Roman Conful Glabrio; Anno ds 03 Div 3 F = 
I ſenr, and the third Poxtick, War renew'd. MEISE i 
But Love ſo-rocks your Father*sdrowzy hymin}% 03 5704] 2: yo los won? 
That all the Trumpets of the thugdri Legions : bib 35} <a 
Can ſcarce awake him. See where: & 3 8! -rofl | yi cal 2h 
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Her Charms are now inevi eofbaid wand 5165H 20's 
And, while I ſeem to fright herizframr a 210 21 Sts "SIE gi bz 


fg wore Tu Mya Jt [ivy SI0Þ 2 
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EW ils 20194 72209 6 
And drown her in | the Ocean afruthy Rawerg O! So wot paicſtive þ 
In vain bi wel Lid 26 210 #7 zH9 
In vain does buſineſs fink her to "Ioib32R 55 | = 
This Bladder Love ſtill bears her upuagan5. 25d 2 il ET OPET 
Phar. Like a caught Lioo, raging in the ſnare TI od B50. 1 
He yluoges 19 his paſſion, ſpe 005! dzod bed 'odw 25homi V/ 2A 
Andftruggles with the Toil oi 07s; cy RN enolrt; 20 T 
Mith. See her no more dw 10) 5100 2158 
As well 1 might bid Metearolndpurtede laſt? - 
When all the ſhining Exhalation's ſpent vIEV: oT3u15%, 34022 BY: 290 
That fed their ſhort-hiv*d gleegs©: Hail roy bvnugatiiivon dip 147, 
506 >vigzot a3_130287 x 190 160Y _—_ bith, 
tta0o0 10 > (Enders omen ; - 110611 bas yt rag) 
eworiy Avniigd ad3 to gui; 697d yiovy ST .qo\4hl 
Alon. O Mithridates-b\Oomyierarh Lori t+ oh £noint out 25 
I cotne with all the vicdeneeob gvieh, 651474 25 O2hw 460 EST THY 
To take my laſt faremeL 344-43 tus 156 TRenT wOy 2b Celoprgh 2g0Y 
_ What means theeQneen2i yi guicw. otiv oil? fog nf el 
Aon. the Queen ! Oo mpthedp>of«Seifterde:! S116? $3143 Ab. i} Luo 
Pageant of Greatneſs ! woadtddat awhile /ut>3s1y 5) 249) 4 71 24% 
But ſtceight negleted like a common thing. 
I come, my Lord, to beg (Okizavos!) Sour _ 
Your Royal Licenſe, to retire from Court; | 
And, fince my Father by your bounty Reigns* ROETADE. YU 2720 TRAV 
At Epheſus, | there wou 'd go to mourn, 33:5 ge EEL'H 0g 12YT hN 
ya langaiſh out my.wretched Life's remdin-! 373 ei anode cv tt hn 
Math, Why will Fonadd:nemtroubles tomy Boſor; - 
gs? Already 


I talk and gaze, and dote, to.my1 
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King KO TU ry 
| Already burthen'd with the; Wwarh of fleawhn,oviy 1 ot « 1 10-4 Bup 
By your unneceſſary grief?.i "wi 2 2ree T FE ; ak & 150} ,1 dyriw wr Þe.- 
Mon, From Earth, 1 fearys? 104 i hehe ll i wort fy t - wod Bo”. 
And "4 from Heav?s, thoſe Clokdy' Carev'are <vawn.- gi, 'af ff: | 
Aith. No matter wheneey: licy re dangerohs to- partalits | 
The e's Face of Beadiry theſ cont iii atop 9 92h bay 919 =i5t 
For, if from Earth" Ia will-Rifleg.: rrer's 4 #bv5) «dT 
And, if from: Heav*lis hy ritvne aro og e 5915 5 nil Sit 
Aon. Were you but kind, pogo 2810 off f 
W hat blaſting cou'd pr Mon reve Set? milf to Aol of? 
In all the horrors of 1mofs dreadful: Death 7:41 25 > edlicn? ot War | 
But you are pleagd that 1 ſhmild mox + -complaig. C7! vote (42) > 1! SEG 
Andr, Semandra, by your Majeſty's appolntmenty' 5vo0.} 10n Eoavo t& 


Attends withour. n;>txmeo ,A0 $136, 
Aith. Fair Monima, retire: wor tidy Te Vit bi? mY ay? 
You will oblige me by a copfidente'x wt —_ [1 AIRES 7 niſin FEGY * 

I cannot be, but yours ; affaitexf-Stare+ 15 Puld on | wen ay! 

Now take me from you. © Fo ofelge mo _ uy jo Si3J0) ti ieb oth tf 
Mon, Say, the Aﬀairg of Low! n£-861 brs + I ve band m ms, oi , | 

1 wou'd, my Royal ,. but ie® Mittienſig'y id $ wadgi% grol oF 


. I feel a Spiris within me, which callgepcoizen't29i 11415bnos ors vo bn. 
| All that is Woman wrong'd, and bids me clikde', om 981 120Y A1AG, 
But you are A4thridates, that dear than.* + yt gh AC a6 
Whom my Soul loves ; :tiH{e;' wereyoual]-the Kings, Whos FIST 
All: Worlds, all Gods, 1 cond let teoſeiaipent gory [ff 27 is 1648 
For thoſe deep injuries/which' lmuſt fillfer y +: geiquow $167 brow wott 
. Cow'd, like the fighting Winds, diftoed all, Nanite ©- © Sbig 191 [ my "uo 
With venting of my 'but Id tbufifd fo 07 vorcy 4 
@ a ſpent a UE 7 uk COETENDL I. > G18 9763 
re quench*d, when F by DV $737 bh 31d bc; 
Wie like a Star limmantt.;d oe $1532 "06 2h - ict: V 17h "LoY was 
A pretty ſight, but ur ng ley orr  9vA Troy wit | ilfr bag qwoad i 
And am at beſt but now a ſbini wig Holi 1 Cece by Alm, 
Aþth. O Love! if that the Fal ugh Af Aﬀettion,; 73 13) ng 
Such modeſt Sweetneſs, and foth humble Vivcuey © 155 © wor; 
As my Queen bears, fix not mywandiling Heart” 7 ts! 
Break, break thy Bow, and bybn4hyis &orons:o £2310:3 yam 5446 t 
By Heav*n her kindneſs ſtrijewmyp Soak is 4007 not 443 bag 
riff 37 W595 ib PP - TOA if 21;04 p 
ExerSeihundeÞniietnibdrartntcbdig 281A a2 
17 beta rw D* 216 4 FF. 
But ſee, he% Iſt again, renltedetacit b'os a 5Vid tidpia i pada; t 
.. Who drowns like bluſhing NEO Dorner hs i d"rofdt | 9394 35Y 
And ſhews like Summer ta-thetIn falnv Spe : Nom ods 3a} ,wor 224 
Semanadra, what, ſtill pare nhth vid freatb: (blro W 363 279508 3817 £ 
The Wealch whcAING vigſtesrthpoaphe þ ; 
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"The Noble cds, and thoſe 

Which drew my Heart t&Idolize'y: wh, 15-015 > s 27 ud 

I cow'd not Love yow:r <2: aange ©fSEM Tor fd rears A 
 A6th, Ob, namerciful? Ton SIE Pr rs 
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-ocagArbg tang» x, T SUoTW 2 i 775 2a 
0 my INS: ONS, | 

How wov'd Mankind, -whent m Lond Sig, J! oy va IBo 
Tear all the Rolls, G ren rrue tho Th”, utno's/ bg 
How wou'd the weeping ; b Slog : 
Shou'd 1 for pride of -Power 41s Golden Prowl; (Is, 2». 0 
3 A gaudy Nothing, prove ingracefal, : eons, |. VT pO peD . i ff 


' Leave all the goodneſs of the Earthto' 

break for ever with his matcbleſs; V irtue $0 4 Mui 9 57 
You have ſaid, _HI_Y ind og e £9Jil 13d 7 

I know, noob ſaw = nn Mets WI Ia0 rung A 

Fbe-Virtye -my. Son;; g if: i}. PF > a; &' + Ig ' 34 

My Heart, and ſet himdows my = ; FQ 

_  Butnow, @h hear; and wonder ut. yo x Bowe, es Na 

... + Spightof his Noble Atts; tho” to | ff 052610) 4 

» 3 1] owe my Life, the? Juſtice vB. por rr Ry, :1 253-7406; AL21TS 

.._- Andtbe foft Tongue of Natgre plc RR: 1 c0DO0k, $3 event 15 


- T hate bim more'than 1 did ever love. . 
Sem. Alas !/ wow'd 1 bad-dy3d when irf-jens fun 
' . Adith. Had he conſpir*'d my Dn my vir my Throne, 
ID: I might bave doow*d him el 
| 1 thou'd have wepe it ; Sk MINE {4d ad 
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Hinge PONTOS. 
To buy his Fate, Pde think'is vaſtly ſold. 


Sem, Then blaſted be the Form'that 'Charn'd your uyes. 9 


His Fate ! Oh, Gods! then you ft his Death, 

_ reap the mes Harveſt of his 
CliS- = to feed on own Bowels ? © 

Bat ng vn proud Monarch, are Powers who fe 

And puniſh Crimes like” yours: Nor 'can I doubt : 

But they will fave from your moſt Impious Rage 

My Ay lov'd Lord, the innocent Zipheres. 


Aith. Thoſe Waters more inrage Jealous Flame, 


And thoſe heay'd Sighs but ſpread-my- er's Wings ; 
Your Fatal Kindneſs haſtens on his Death; 

And that untimely Doom which I forbore- | 

To execute, ſeems neceſlary now : 

You giye him all your Stock of .richeſt Love, 


Your Tears, your longing Looks, your Smiles, your Groans, © 


And over-bleſs him with your laviſh kindneſs; 
ry” nr me*you will: nor ſpare ' — 
ityi 2 one Pearly drop to Ranſ 

Ti of this deſpairing Mitbridates. 
Andravar, go, and bear the Prince to Priſoa. 
- Sem. Stay, Andravar; the King has call'd you back: 

See, he repents :. Nay, I muſt hold you then, 
And, if you ſtir, you take Semandrs with you. 
O, Mithridates | O ungrateful Prince ! 
What was it you did Order ? But behold, 
His Eyes are fix*d upon the' Ground, he Blufhes 
To think he cou'd ſo monſtroufly Decree 
To Murder the ſweet hopes'of all his Kingdoms, 
The Gods be prais'd for this Serene 9 wn 
Yer, with the fright, I fear 1 ſhall nat ſleep 
Till Death does cloſe my Eyes;. - *': :* 

Afith. O riſe, Semandre ! L 
Sem.. Never, | never will. 

Oh all you pirying Powers, will not my ."Cries 
And piercing Woes move you'to melt his Soul ? 
Can you be deaf? Oh Cruel: Afthridates / 
Did you but know the workings you have made, 
The heavy plight, the panting Paſſions 
If you had but a Grain of all thas World 
Of Love, you ſwore you had once for Semandra, 
You cou'd not ſee me thus : Miſery diſtradts }.. 
My Reaſon ; ſhow'd you turn to a new Rage, | 
(Which 1 muſt fear,: ualeſs you: Vow: to fave him) 
1 cou'd not bear it; you ſhou'd ſee me fall - 


Cold, pale, and with my Deaths Convulſions graſping wy 


Your water'd as but ———_ more = 
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MITHRIDATES 


Mith. Give me your Beautecna Hand; 1 Hoot: _ th: 
By all thoſe Powers we: worſhigs by ur Sd -:/- - 

When e're Zipbares dies, Semendre kills bim 2 

She ſhall alone have Power to give hin mens STINT 
Or tq recal his molt untiaely Face. Yay 1 INES 


Enter Ziphargs an Archilans 


"Thus dearly do I buy the Red 
Which my Lips make 'but take 
My Blood boils up again, my tek 
That lovely Bran by lent my wither fiaws;: 
And I am loſt again in vaſt deſeve:-: - Siefve. moc g vio: 
Ziph, Semandra\ Live I once to ſee thee. mare;. -- 
Tho in my Father's Arms ? -* Tis Heavn, ta garc 
On thy alliuked; Honour; thus to fee thees ' + 
Thus tempted from me with: the Gharws of SY 
Yet not conſenting ! No, I'll inp eryoegrg 
Laid at thy Feet, T 3 
Cowd win thy Faith ! ENESMUIDY,: BATUST 30 255; , 
Yet, O dread Sir, forgive mez;. $epogl by 0 aft of 
If that my boding Heart ſuſpects you 4 
Than 3ll that Heay'n cowd fant} Pak; nd chanwiog, 5 
Or Hel cov'd raiſe up horrid-4a' PO 4 mY 
Aith. O Glory ! Srgagns 0 | wane 
Arch. O, conlider, Sir, on thaks:- STERIC 
Think how the Romans will gcdpite your Ws. pow 
If Love row drive you Spesk;-my Lord: He: yickin. 
Ziph. Oh, Royal Sir, ar 4f the Nani: of- Father. 
Can move you more, by that: 1- row gre yous; : | 
By. all the Charms of S:r«tonigets! 
When firſt they drew you to adore their lofbres + 21} 
By all the Pains you gave her when ſhe bore we b- 
By all the Obedience 1 have paid you long, .. | 
And by. the Blood I yet intend'to-loſe. 
In your behalf: Oh grant az. any; Srtwandrns.. 
Sem, Evn by the Paſſion my 
Firft kindled ia you, but, '-hapets yn 
Give me Ziphares, give him tg may - 
Mith. *Tis done; the Conquaſtavat laſt ahtain's,..: 
And Manly Virtue Lords is-gire:my 7 v1 
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I baniſh thee my Boſom, hengg:Niſzp> 


Be gone, or I will tear het 
And ſtab. peg. ia my ber ol rae” Fs 2 "$63 
By Heav?n,. Ill dr > y [3 vw G6: 
In _ and. drive tt thee with. -my boned Saved 
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'To Rome, I will, yes, to the Data g: {ifs 
There to reſume thy Godhead onee agaid,r. i 0 Fon i295 
And vaunt thy Majeſty without.cotroul z $407 1140 
But never Reign in Afthridates Sonl;; -:: 7 + Peat | ie | 
Arch. O wonderful effe& of higheft Virtue "3*1 
O Conquelt, which deſerves more Triamphs than | tee" 5 
A hundred Victories, in Battel gain. - #2182 avi; 1. 1 
Sipb. You ons | _— the Lord of ferry ; 4 
= ſhall bow beneath wful:Scepter, - + fo [3n>7c7] «4% 


O let me not enjoy ons eras > ap S «12 ot amrgt aoad fit! 
The vaſt poſſeſſion of the rich: Serrandre, "0-5 evay Hes Irie 29Y 


If 1 ſtrike not Rome*s Eagles to the Barh, - 
Take the Imperial Standardz/ Ghaſe thair Legions, | | | 
And bring in Triumph all their Eeatlets bound ; i 
Mith. Andravar, haſke,' Proclifim'sh chrongimat th Ci he City ; 2 
My ſon Ziphares General againſt the: wi Exe Ped 
Come to my breaſt once more, my deareſt Son 5 24 7 
In ſpight of Love, thou art again my Child: | 
Thus with a Father*s bowels 1 receive thee. - 
Thus melting o're thee withithe teriderefſt Nutire, | 
I pray the Gods to Crown thy Yomth wich — 
Ziph. Oh Hapineſs! Oh Joy !. Oh blelled” 
Reward this goodneſs, Heav*n'z: for Poor Dies 
Is yow ſo loſt, he knows not what £0 ſay. $36 1 
Let. me deyour your hands with filial drarneh : REN TETN 
Were my whole Life to come of Frowbles' WOT 27891 2.45 H 
| The pleaſure of this moment wou'd ſuffice; / | 1 Wd 
And iſweeten all my griefs with its remembragiee. . 7 1h et 
Sem, Oh happy hour ! if 4 noe :#heg dow; BLIGN » 2 
The whiteſt that the Eye of Time &re-faw; | 
Let mene*re ſmile when | rermetaber thee, L 
Nor eva in wiſhes offer at a: Jby:.:  /- 6. 291 [Sony wii. 
Afith. Hark, with lowed Cry6s the Souldiers fendticc- you Sf ?167 76 
Go then, with the beſt Bleſlings } can; give theyy - Ly 20 
Condutt my chearful Subjedts tothe Faeldy --: | 
Take all the ſighing Virgins: wiſhes withithee : EOVRIE 2 
Subdue the Con/#!, dtid receive Soraumatre," - "LY gb 
Ziph. O do not doubt nee wh RegabLordz- $7 Si 1085 
If now I Conquer not, thus help is bas pro's, 


EY 


Thus Prais'd, incoyrag*dy and Gver-blet, - 
I am the Mark, for all : 
The = __ of the Gods to ſhot hk Fir as! Ky $4 yea 
Semand-ra, veil your Beanties 'frot 'tay- ary CE ET 
I wou'd not truſt their Iafluence; tho? I thiaile'-: flo 21.33 ai 4 ob 


. The Pow'rs above ſo ſtrongly Reins my Viroodp? \ ot2tcr? a5750d of 
1 think 1 might, and fear notcarchaptes iliac 8 To ii 
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You hall be plac'd, till yours and my Ziphares 


Return in Triumph ; where no. Eyes ſhall ſee | 
Your private Walks, nor mark your ſecret Sorrow : -- | 
1 thus divide you, that your meeting may 

Be yet more gratefnl. Haſte, my Son, to Battel : 


Be ſhort in parting, for there is no end 


Of Lover's Farewels. The Powers above preſerve you. you. 


LExir Mith. with oelop. and Ands. 
| Ziph Farewel, Semandra; ©, if 'my Father ſhov'd 
Fall won 


ck from Virtue, *tis : an impious thought, ©. 

Yet I muſt ask you, 'cou'd you jn my abſence, 
Solicited by Power and Charming Empire. : - 
And threatned too by Death, forget your” Vows? 
Cound you, I ſay, abandon poor Ziphares, # Fai 4 
Who midſt of Wounds and Death wou'd thiak.o you 3 "i 
And, -whatſo&re Calamity ſhou'd- come, ; - 7 | 
Wou'd keep his Love ſacred to his Semandra, 
Like Balm, to heal the heavieſt Misfortune ? 

Sem. Your cruel Queſtion tears my very Soul :- 


- Ah, can you doubt mes Prince ? A Faith, like mines, -- 


The ſofteſt Paſſion that e*re Woman wept 3 
Bat as reſolv'd as ever Mati cou'd boaft : 
Alas, why will you then ſuſpect + Frnmag Trath > 
Yer fince it ſhews the fearfulneſs o 
"Tis juft I ſhou'd endeavour: to nan meaty you :: 
Make bare your Sword, my: Noble: m—_ rams. 
Arch, What wou'dſt thou now?) 
Sem. 1 ſwear upon nit. Oh; ---: 
Be witneſs, Heav?n, and all avenging Powers... 
Of the true Love | give the Prince Ziphares : 
When I in thought forſake my plighted Faith, 
Much-tefs in AC, for Empire change my Love; 
May this keen Sword by. my-own Father's hand 


| Be guided to my Heart, rip Veins and: Arteries; - 
| And cut my. faithleſs Limbs from this hack*'d-Body,: 


To feaſt the Ravenous Birds, and:Beaſts.of. prey. 

Arch. Now, by my Sword, *twas a good hearty wiſh ;. 
And, if thou play'ſt him falſe, this faithful band. Y 
As heartily ſhall make thy. wiſhes. good. 
_ Zipb. O hear mine too. If ere 1 fail in ng 
That Love requires in ſtricteſt, niceſt Kind 
May 1 not only be proclaim'd: a-Co 

But be. indeed that moſt deteſted thing, 

May I,.in this moſt glorious: War 1 makes, 
Be beaten baſely,. ev'n by Glabrid's Slaves. 
And for: a. Puniſhment loſe both theſe Eyes 3: 
oY ny and never more behold Senandre, | 


I 


* Ring of P ON'T'U S/ "oo 
Arch, Come, no more wiſhing ; Hark, the Trumpets call. = 
Sem. Preſerve him, Gods, preſerve nemo ©) SPITS 014 
The Nobleſt Image of your perfe&t felvesi: i {_ 4 31 9s 41 
Farewel ; m loſt in Tears. Where are'you, 'Sir? 0 ot 5 / 
Arch, He's gone. Away, my:Lord, youll-never: pate. 
Ziph. 204. I es ny av inſt honkcs | 
Remember, O remember, dear Semandrea, | | 
That on thy Virtue all my Fortanc hangs ; 3 4 CO IC 
Semandre is the bugneſs of the War, _ 17 0 OY hn 
Semandra makes the Fight, draws every Sword : (HIRE BE I9y 91. 
Semandra ſounds the Trumpets'; gives the Word.” 014 you wor: n 
So the Moon Charms her watry World below; - - WEN? TV 
Wakes the ſtill _ and ——_—_ won mh and Flow: 


ACT. 0; SCENE. L* 
_ ' The Field. wh ob 


Enter Ziphares bloody, wich Souldeers, 


Ziph. AS theſe, ace theſs;the dlaſters of, the World? . 
O .my brave Friends, how tave.you Wn tg Day S 1 
You fought, as if you all had Miſtreſſes 
Who from ſome Battelment beheld your Valour, - | 
And from your Arms expected all-their Fortune; : 
Ob, had you heard *em glap their tender hands, -- | 
Beat their white Breaſts, and rend the wond'riog Heav'ns - 
With their ſhrill cries, you cou'd not have done:more;;.. 
Your looks were Bafilicks to Roman Blood... 
Your very Breath was as the furious North, 
And drove the Legions,..like the Chaff, before uw : 34 06- 30% 4 
Nor was 1 idle; ina the Wounds 1 — I £00079 Fir 0: 2667] 
Tho? Glabrio, at diſtance, ſbunn'd. the force. id 978 fi 2550 
Of my far-darted Javelin, yet it ſtruck 1021 13: ab Q 5124] 
A Tribune down, and did nor uſeleſs fall. -- 
What more remains. bug that we haſte to meet: 
Vittorious Archilavs, plunder their Tents. 
And loaded with the Lawrels we have WOns- 
-- March to Synope, Shouting all the way, 
Long live the King of Kings, great Aithridates ? 


Enter Architaus, attended. 


' Arch. OPrince!: thoy Life, thou Soul of all the Army,. | | 
To whoſe dear hand thrice I did owe my 4s I 292, TITS 


When thrice this. Day wy. Horſe-was kill beneath oz: 5, 


£23 f, 


He | WOVUSRI DC LS | 
R 


enown'd ow, this one Day of. thy Wag wich 


Lies ſmeer'd 1 in Du, gan av _— m_ af Oy} | & TY 
Ziph. Yes, Father, gow L £qn'd grow Progd: 6-Conque, | BS. 
Since it muſt give your Daughger-$0-my Arins. +: C136, 090119 


Methovght to day, when I had given themordcu w "—_ s as 4 20 FEET 
Semanara, Vittory declar'd her of 287 ar Jo fight 290. of +} pabanntR 
Ee yet a Death by any Hand: Saoxivews 1b 2n igil 5 CHE yy 
Ev*n now my blood mate fiedts:imp: yauthfol: Velds, vl; 1 -ebou TELL 
My Cheeks grow redder, with the (0 150M $1 66 


Of Love*s-dear promivg: joys,- that when 4 ſtrove gab wy tf 3 coi W 
In flame of fight, with all I. Cs. 


f; 
_—_ y; Ke KL KL Hee oo and 3 "0" 


* Comes, like Eternal Night with her dark Wing, 
To bar the comfortable light fot.:ever 4) | 
From theſe my Aged Eyes; O let me ſce 
A Grand-child of wy, Prigre's me -———"qh 
To call him mine, to feel him in my Arms, 4 IN 
To hear his Innobeae Yalb;; arid akaod ere & goin ey AX 
While I teh Stories af Gs -Futher% STINT ITY 8A. 
Which be in time muſt learn to imitate?” beat TNT I INE 
Grant me but this, you Gols, ' awe 4 —Y 
Soon as you pleaſe, of this:oMdtmppy Mm. - 


[ feel a gladneſs og” wy ret; 
The + kindled opiipotieEg 


© ng rouge foe, © + Kon, fiat LoT 

And' fays, e're yet:the qa b - oo Serena 
His Love in his cold Miſtreſs Bady- KINA os I EUDS, STI 2,00. TH 
Semandra ſhall be mine; o- + —— Wy oe OT TOs ny Fee ng 
The thought is Extaſie& Theſe Ares tall hoKl her." OSS $77 OO 
Faſt to my throbbing Breaſt theſe ravaWdt Eyts in 5! rs -- - 
Gaze till they're blind,” with lookihg'on her mt I __— YO D ONO 
Theſe ſtifling Lips ſhall ſmother af” St 65-221 yam 36 
And follow her with ſuch purſuit-of* pDTG! 7.4 £ 
That ev?n our Souls ſhall Joſe themfelves # ba: phe. 

Arch. Firſt, ſend a Flying munt with news ,- 
Of our great *Vitory. am only 

Zipb. Ziphares ſelf h 3 1.0 BOL wen Don 
Muſt be the Harbinger of! hiv own 50's 507 
P11 go with the beſt-mounted Cavalry 
| While you behind condu;: [ER 
The weary*d Army. | Once n more ler me lock LEA x 
My Father thus.". LL <24 15 49 £ 1642 COL es OO b--3 oral \ oy P 


<—— —_> — — 2 eee > me 
a = ==> 
—_p— ———_—_— ate - _ > 
6a ve. Py COL - 
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_ - coor us as ve 


OT TEE ps 


Arch, My Heart bodes wat tf F _ p Ha 
Zipb, ? Tere Siva kd to ttend _— RY 
C5 ; h In 


ONTO 


” , . ” * b 
A #8 <3 4? i et on ; #73 ft 
7 +&4 4 o « 3 «a 


In what our Swords by "Hr &f Valor? Wort :* 
She to the Brave wis eve?'s eurft Foe; 
But I at laſt have bound hey to- my Chariot, 
By Conquering Virtue to be drag*d ag?” 
And while her broken Wheel is proudly wn 
She ſhall be forc'd our Rugs. to > as. dovn | pros Pin. 


44a; t+ ty 


$ THIOY7 ? of 


\Hnver marnaces and Aniravir. | : 
Har. Hen there is hope, L - Lord,: alles King! 
May yet relapſe, . foll &w Love again 2*:* Mo 1 
Phar. "Tis certain that the end will Crown purifier” $I 621 ee, 
Late, as I pry*d about Semandra's Gardens;? «} T1691! 11 toy UH :.a633% 


Mad that our Plot a Ground, [o Pleugt'd "ti bear; = 

Showd yield no Fruit, ſtall heful how to- monk him, 

And watching for ſome Accidenti ze Fg-(i6 0 20tt $510 

Our purpoſe, and redeem the lob 1902 15 inp 6 it 

I chane*d to ſpy.the fair:Semanataillst do [1's n iB of it 

But, in that poſture, ſhe appears fs ovely,7 7 1 17 
Bold as I am, ſhe Charn'd me into wonder : "EB 

But ſtraight thy General. came to reſcue a ; 794 SING 

Who took the hint pag .p- ny one: EOS If fl NY 

To ſee the King; 21 3631) erarneanu? offi 
Andy, 1 gueſs. =o. ge 

To draw him on to 
Phar. You have "Ip ; and *tis more- thaw half cleted;. 

I ſaw %m walk: Pelopictes, by his Adticn; . 

I know did kindle him with wordrouspraife, 

But once to view the begin; Sonia (eepiiog 

But the King ſlopr, as if he Feard vo po; * NET OF 900 

Then (ide-long glanc'd, and ſfightd; and walks agaio, Fey 2%; 

Rubbing his hand upon his Face, to hide 

The riſing. Bluſhes : Bur, behold %ma here! 


Enter! Mithridares, Pelopivias. 


AMith. What are ne Charms to me ? 

Pelop. *Tis true, they are not '- 
And yet, methinks, the ſight might draw down —_ 
oy Ide not ask you, for the Word, to ſe her; - Xt 


r , £ 
a27r,in bt noting 8 ho 
” SEE . . ” - > 


Byt-: 


26 MITHRUD'ATRS 


But that I think you're Maſter of. your promiſe :.- - fon? 200 tedm as 
F thought your God-like frame, -yaur ſtrength of mied-. ar; 3 ol 
Not to be ſhook, therefore 1 woo'd Fou,, birs wd vcd fel 2x 1.555 
In curioſity, to ſee a Wonder; ;- DES Fe 

hey if = doubt your ſelf... 


| chin [ need to py Ns a F<] & let 
Y REAS my e is ſefoly'd ' but yet, 


1 fear, and. therefore. L L will go na. forthe wow. 

Pelop. *Tis well refolv'd ; and yer, —angy Nwou'd raiſe 
Your pity, more than Love, tg ſee the;Te 
Force through her ſnowy lids their eſti iS Fo 
To lodge themſelves-on hep red mur 
That talk ſuch moornofut: en R Fr. a gale 
Of ſtarting Sighs carries thoſe Pearls away, 


As Dews, by Winds,: 8re:;wafted.from the Flowers. 
Afth. *Tis wondrous pitiful ; by Heay? 0, it FW 


I feel her forrow; working: here. 4-16 calls $ $7008 not Re nt 
Fire to my B 5 99d Water to may Eyes, .. T2197 239 4a A 
And, if l duriſtentiorm. 17% G1,. } ny N D: 03 3505 N1$1752 ; 1*. yl 


Pelop. If you the leaſt ſaſpedt . fembr en 3, $110: 
Your temper, if the ſmalleſt Breath af Love. ; 7 
But ſtir your Heart 3: let me Conjure: you, Sir, a bjzis Þ*cor 
Not to go on: The dazling manner will-;- 31 467 anidoze a brf 
Diſtourb your quiet, and confound. yearReaſn.c:; 197 Be 8 > ef) 10 TH? 
Mith. *Twill be as well, the! '{; believe-no Power -- | 07 boazro 1 
Can change my Virtue, yet. *rwill be as: : well - on : hol fog 26:12 oi e205 
If you relate exaftly what yog-ſaw. c--: | $29 of) mi 1 2: } 
Pelop. Behold her then upon. 2: Flowry Bank, 21505D va. 3535007) 218 
With her ſoft Sorrows lull”: into ia: flamber; bout 204k bo 503 54d 
The Summers heat had, to her natural bluſh, == 9263- 23}-cT - 
Added a brighter, and more tewpting red3!> bow: 517 fn | rk. 
The Beauties of her Neck and yaked: Breaſts, - 5»t O03 530 Min with 5ST 
Lifted by inward ſtarts, .did riſe.and. fall 4 v8 5 {9 
With motion that might put a-:Soul in Statues: at WL. - lsn 
The matchleſs whiteneſs of ber-folded Arms, :i;; i! {211i ! 
That ſend Vimbrace the Body whence they Brews” 13 wiv on Long 31 
Fix*d me to gaze o're all that Field of Layez < 1128 790k gotA of 5 
While to my raviſh'd Eyes officious winds, : ' 2 bf no gb nt 
Waviog ber Robes, diſplay*d ſuch handfom Limbs, 
As Artiſts wow'd in poliſPd Marble give *Y :; 
The Wanton Goddeſs, when ſupinely laid 
She Charms her Gallans God to new enjoyment. :.\ 
Mith. Something there is ſtirs mightily my Breaſt ; 
"Tis Pity, ſure, it can be only Pity.: 
Who knows, but that her multiplying fears, 
And. cruel griefs, in time way give her Death ? 
" Foers moſt indumene. therefore not to go, 


| Ard 


And-comfort her with ak .47 ESroatg 
I'll tell her how he Conquers, how bgcomes 
Triumphant from the Conſws overthrow, 
To take the noble Wreaths he has deſery*d, 
Embraces from her Arms ; Circles.more rich 
Thanall the Crowns my fruitleſs Valour won. 
Yet, ſtay; 1 will got of him:,?Twere rude - 
To break her reſt; Ill ſee her, when ſhe wakes. 
Pelop. Then you dare truſt your heart? 
Afvth. Tis ſure dare: r 
By Heavn, my Friends, Igare : : 1feek fach ſtrong... 
Collefted Manly. Virtue, that lon. 


Pelop. Oh, ſacred Sir, turn back. fwd by Fo, 


Her Beanties, you ſhou'd love again, Lknow:. 
Pelopidas muſt bear the blame o all; 
Therefore, my Lord. 

Aith. Away ; by Heav®n, Pll a0. 7 

* Peloy. Oh, Pris impoſſible, _if once you lows... 
Bur you muſt certainly relapſe;... :. 
Therefore your fearful Servant kneels and begs. -. 
You wou'd turn back: Alas, he*s conſcious now. . 
What a groſs fault his fooliſh tongue committed, 
By tempting unawares your Reaſon-forth. - 


AMith. Vee her; yes, itisrefolw'd, Pll fe her, | 


With all that World of Charms thou haſt deſcrib'd ;, 
Thereforeariſe, and lead the way. - 


Pelop. Alas, _ Nd 


My Lord, I fear you ; but i icis your Pleaure, 
And Pm your Slave. 
+ Aith..Reply not; but obey: 
Phar, | feel a pleaſant expettation LET RA 3. 
His ſtarts, his ſtops :. by fars,. he loves her Kill: 
- Joyn then. the much prevaling circumſtance, 
of Of Time, and Place, the abſence of my 10 a6 ahh | 
To make Guilt bold ; the loneneſs of herMapſion : : 
Both ſtrong Incentives to 2 violent Loyer.;, ..: 


Andr. Then Love haſt bleſt.yov onthe other hg | 


Since, by our ſubtile praftices,| we brought 

Monima to diſgrace ; with whom you'may 

Divert, till we have - pion our ip } Revenge, 

I have the guard of her. _ + S 
Phar. Pm glad thou haſt,” det of 

Then, to compleat the ruige of: DO MEH 

I hear his Mother, fearful of tlEvens »-.._ - . 

Of this long War; and lovyi ng himas life, - As + 


With Pompey holds private pligene * by 5 : " L 


And has, to Rome, giv'nall ſe Cain TY 


(TOS. 


Lenmih MY 4 bi 


wrt | MITHRID ATHS. 


_ *Which ſhe had Sarge of to preſefve her Sor, + 5s 1040 
-  - Andr, This, when occaſion ealls, 'PH aggravate, 
To mad your Father more ! But fee, the General. | 


Bute Priopides. 


Pelop.- He's gone; he's ruin'd ; "__ trxnſportes with 
The Extaſie 0 Love: I left Mm 

Cloſe to her ſide, winding about his Heary 

Such Nets of Beauty, as muſt hold him faſt ; 

Therefore, when he approdehes us for cotnfore 
Shewing his griefs, and ſee etl pine Fre for TY: 

Let us incourage, to our uf : (7 
What © re his violent Love dares FN i d 


Emter Mithridates. 


|  Mith. Torment of Heart! Oh, feeble Virtue! Hence, 
I blow thee from the Palace to the Cottage ; + | 
To þuild in Hearts of Hin&, bleſs their Pull hands 
ith thy lean recom nce of endleſs Labour : 
For me, ſince I have bur{t th? Chain 
' That held me to thee like a ſha Stuve, 
' I will enjoy what ere the Gods have given, 
And ſurfeit on the Beauties of Semandra. 
Oh, my dear Son, my beſt, my own Phibineees” . 
.- By Heav*n, thou never did'ſt 7 my pleaſure,, 
As does Ziphares: But Vil caft 
That Boſom-Wolf, who laps my yo blood, 
Aind-todge thee there; thou wilt not, rack me this; | 
_ The Gods forbid. But x os wilt you bear: it ? 
I cou'd not think: you'bow? her 2+ this rate; 
| Therdfore I hope forgotten Virtue "- 
To bolder pleaſures, and yor quetch'd your fires, 
AMith. Drawn by reſiſttfs Love, 1 dont knee 
'. To Earth, and gently bowing down my 
Firſt cook. ot diffuncy the Feet Weſter broadly; 
Which blew my. Flames 80 ſuch # raging height 
That ſtreight- I. fell upon her Balmy Lip 
And glew'd my own ſo fiercely, that + wak'd : 
And, ſtarting up, ſoon vaniſh'd from my ſight, ; 
Leaving me dumb, pale, . languiſhing, and dying, 
Rent with her Charms,. diſtracted with the rage... 
Of my deſires, and torn with cruel Eove. 
Pelep; Why ſtopt you there ?. Lwor' have follow'd her 
Into her inmoſt Cloſet z. pardon me, 
if 1 | prove paſſionate to ſee you tiny: 


Better a million of ſuch Night-oul's ole 
Were raviſh'd, maſſacred, than HOWTO. 
Suffer one moments care. Oe 
_—— I haye no patience. © | 
reat Glory, *twas-not N obly done: 


| Ph midſt of groans, and cries, and guſhing Tears, 


I wou'd have raviſh'd her; your. Royal Hand, 
Lock*d'in her Amber-Bair, ſhou'd then haye forc'd "ber ; 
Who knows, but © ion movats the joy?  _— 
Like that Athenian Tyrant, who nee took - 


| His Barge for pleaſure, but in higheſt Srarms; 


Then wou'd he ſtand like Neptune on his Deck, was 
And laugh to ſee the Dolphins back the billows. . NO. 
Andr. Say but the word, Pl fetch ber from the Altar 
To your imbraces; Never did 1 - Joh | -— 
So ſtrange an alteration ; your fierce Eye, b 
Which, like the Sun at Noon, none cou 2 bebold 
But with a ſnatch of light, and.then be dazed ; 
Now.,. like a cold and drouzy Winter*s-Star, 
Bears a bleak brightneſs. O decay of luſtre! 
Mich. 1 am not as 1 was ——Ha! W hence this noiſe ? _ ['Shoxt within. 
CEx. Pelop. and Angre- 
Phar, My Lord, this Paſſion has upman'd you quge> Eo 
Forgetful of the glorious Fields you won, 
You loſe your dear-bought Honours in a Day, 
And ſell your Fame to your Ambitions Son, - 
The Coward Glabrio, whom. by fgh ". un | 
I hear, in divers Skirmifhes. he : 


- Has ſwell'd him ſo, and blows him to <a beight, 


He rides upon the ſhoulders of his Army : 

They heave him, as he were a God, in Air, 

And Dance before him, ſhouting in. their Songs, 

You are their-Sarxrn, but the Pringe their ove, 

All that their waneing Faith can' give Ambition ; ; 

And he too laughs, to hear the tang ring, 1 ling 
Aftth. And, for a recompence, 

Upon this Traytor, all 1 Love on Eorth > 

No, my Pharnaces, | have markd him dead, 

If that Semandra's loſs cap. bri! ; rolne : 

Not but the thought I-go with ſhews.me juſt 

To what ſhe ſhall appear : The Ng ble wile, 

"Kills by her ſeeming Infidelixy. ; 

Aomima too muſt periſh yr diſhonour "Yih WO 

Toe. m_ to _ way for a9 ihe Auk Mg, 

Aad fix the giddy P E ON : ; 

Again theſe ſhouts 20) . WL 

Phar, 1 gueſs Ziphares coites 


"—_ ——_ = ern hnrtecirnnmnrn nn nm er nr en non et en nn mnt - — pants — pay I — ' J ey —_ _ 8 > YE 
<a>. : : F 4 "* 4 £ E k p be” 6 p 
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— ——— 


"Mit. Down, ſtrogling Natures... *: 
"Die, die, thou Raviſher of my Repoſe; * 
'Be ſtrangled in me all remorſe, all *thooghts 
.Of pity z yet 1 will be calmly cruel, -. | EE EE 

Nor ſhall he find the depth of my Revenge. | RED 48 


. 4 F* 
242 +] 


j | Emter Andravar. | | 

Ands, Your Son has Conquer'd, mightieſt of Kldgs 3 ide 
But by a way ſo infamouſly baſe, .. fl, 
E fear my doom will ſcarce be Is than Death 
For the Relation. | Fo 

= Mith. Monſtrous may it be : | Rs EL OG 
For 1 ſo hate him now, 1 wiſh for Crimes ns; be, ae 
Of deepeſt grain, for colour to his. Fate, oo ONE 

Andr, Bis Royal Mother, the Fale, Stratonice,, En tr ets apFs x" W 
To whom you gave in Cuſts: ly Inora, ©. be þ RR, 
The ſtrongeſt, richeſt Fort of all the 'Eaft, 
E're he with Glabrio joyn'd,, to -Kome did yield” 
That wondrous Maſs of Treafyre, with her Honout:: 
Mith. Corſe Sig ER of Monarchs ! Let the judging Word: 
Now hs ect lea aſures, with. our mi ighaier: OD | 
And find us happier” than" the reſt of > | 
Falſe Beauty, thou ſhalt die, thou bane of greens; z. 
Or, If 1 cannot reach thy: fickle. being, | » Dos 
. PII puniſh thee by refning cs nr tg | W-s >» 
Andy, This have | learnt by, hey conn Melgers, | 
E 


Who warrant with their lives, * gt 
Glabrio bunt skirmiſh*d with rev yout $0 
And was by Stratonice brib'd before. , 
AbGrth. Plots, Treaſons, horrid. black Confirm - VA. 28s 
Mother and Son, Oh Parricides! ,conBibe; OS On 
4 if- you ſcape me, may, 1. Nee. SN es = in} oor par en 


aliif, wel Po elppitds! |" "0 { 2] od "i A 


What ſays Pelopidas ? What of Ziphares? © | 
jog's thou more matter for" my Curſes? | 'Speak. . EONS £00 
Pelop; He comes, my Lord,,. and. L ith A parts 6 po; NT OS 
As if he had ſubdu'd the ſpacigus by od bes. 
And all Syope*s Streets are fill es fich® A ona aero.” 
- A glut of People, you wou'd think ſome God” Sa | I 
Had. Ns The in their Cauſe, HT thus cant ENT OS Ou 
Thak he might make his-entrante it Reads: © wy 7 oat on 
While from the Scaffolds, Windows,” tops yrs BS. ods nie, 
Are caſt ſech gaudy ſhow'rs of Garlands. d ane, nic —_ COIN OP 


t JAB: 24.% 


Tha. cr'n the Croud L apps he Gorge on” pa 


F. 


And the whole City ſeems like one vaſt Dann 
Set all with Flowers, as a'clear. Heav*n with Stars, + 
"AdGth. Uograteful Slaves !-By 4fars, when t return'd, 


Worn'with the-hardſhip:of a-ten+years NOGny” | R 


My Army's heavy gatted, -bruigd and hack?d, - 
With cutting Komaz lives ; 


They ne*re receiv'd-mewith:\a pbiop! like this. [11 v4: | efiguc © 


Pelop. Nay, as I heard, ere he the Citp.entery:.: 


Your Subjects lin*d the ways forimany lorkndge'e: $7 57 i "*# vow: | 


Thewery Trees bore Mea: And; as outi God, 
When from the Portal of the E4/# he dawns, 
Beholds a thouſand Birds upon the boughs, 


To welcome him with all ; ['warbling Throats,, - Pins? IN : 


And prune their Feathers in his Golden —— 79G 

So did your Subjects, in their. gaydi/it: rims A vt eng 
Upon the pendant branches ſpeak-his' praiſe,-: 6.1 y:; 
. Mothers, who covzr*d all the banks beneath; --.. .'|_ 
Did rob their crying Infants of the Breaſt; 


Pointing Ziphares avt;.to make ?dm.ſimile Flt Ur. s \ ww wi | | 


And:climbingiBoys ſtood on their Fathers ſhoulders, 


Anſwering their ſhouting &ires. with:tender Griesgiq' 8 eRfrwal-"4/ 


To make the Conſors:up. of -genetal:joy;!1:: 


AMith. What, will: you bear your part too ?. Ob the Gods!: f- 


He is tranſported with theample Theam; 7 / - 
And plays the Orator  Plagues;rot thy: Fang: - 


And blaſted be the Lungs thas:breath*d his-: elcom, .. 21 oy vr | 


pp the Bodies: that-went forth-to meet 9 A 
A prey for Worms to ſtink in holow ground.-- 
O, Viper! Villain! not content to take: *71 
My Love, but Life 1' wilt thon _—_—_ me too ?. 
Shall Mithridates live to be Depos?d: Fay 
' A Stale, the Image of what anee*he. MM 


The very Ghoſt-of hisdgpar Greatneſs; ; y me el ep = an 


A thing for Slaves to be by with;: >: 
To: gape, to-nod;- and ſleep in my ſcorn'd face ?. 
Awake, awake,'thon floggard;Majeſty,; 

Rouze thee to As 3: tho) all the Elements, 


- Tho? Heav'n and Hell, Fo Page nnd Sope Gonſpire. 21 > 
7 : , CExit; 


With Fate thy Empire” 0 om > oi 
Dare to the laſt, and be a Movarch Gall | way 21 
Pelop. What think you now 2plnhi 1, 
Phar. | think, for my. .Revenges,;-. 6: fy | | 
For any Act that witty horrour asks, ifs Alpryy 15 
Thou art an Inftromegt ſo black and fit, a 1 = 
" The Furtes joyn'd in P0d-gatch th 
But ſee, Ziphares comes : With whasia Iinain; TH 
'Of FAO! nay, then the Gad mylhibs Adored-- 


"4 


My Heart miſgives me more Fo Hi 
With this laſt hear, thay al#4 bo ona War pit. 


# DS | z 842 47 S34* 7 


The Scene bring \drawvy''r Zi res's Triceph, which: ir 
Street full of: Pageawi, crouded 'Waith People, who the Fion- 
ref x down Garlands : Others dange before f mfbey the 
Priefts ſing, Ziphares reffing under 4 Tap of State. 


Ziph. 'Enough, my Friends; my Noble Counteymen, 
I am indebted to your tes'ever;! : 

But let me now Conjure you; ceaſe 'thernoiſe * - win b*.w1 | 
Of your loud thanks, leſt wediſturbTthe King : 1G..8 7 
We're near the Palace, ant my. boding Heart : 


| - Says he interprets rudely this our Tiu 


hich you, agen my. will, haye forcid' 1 me ; | 
Therefore Ziphares begs; yow t0'reviret? 211 1 ne 4 rt 
By the ſmall Vifories my Arms have paie'd, WEEKS (</fT 
If you have any Love, as much you ſhew," 
Let me intreat you all, by that afſeftion, 
Eva now, upon this inftant, to | 

All, Long-live our King, and Noble Prince \Liphares. - 


8 1 "> | [Ext frnny 
| Phar, Welcome, Ziphares, ly0m630 Hawpe | -- | 
Still, when Fate calls thee forth; 'may"& ehooreturn; 100 $22: my 
Thus ſivelld, thas Lord Trinmphayt/o're the Romans, © | 


Ziph. Had I ſubdu'd the World, -1 ſhou'd <oreft” 


The Title of Triumpher, "and: ſcarce think 
That Man my Friend whe prof #t/ your rate. 


Pelop. Had not the Mon nrode eeodtv?d "you, Sir, cond 
With ſuch a monſtrous State; methinks, 249 A 
Like Herclcs, you ſhou'd have flak the Hydra, | Rb, < 

Andr. Heard you but, ' Sir, how with an tandred Moms, 


- It worſhip'd, as you were already Crown: - 


Leng-live our King, the Noble Prince Wy 30 UBT J 
Ziph. What, Villains! Fa! Gods;' "have 1-fell and bear he Y aV 

Pharnaces, oft; by my juſt wrath they Gig614t 797-20 ict 
| "Exnine Pl. and Andr, 


Phar. The King ! Remember how this Rage of ſound. - 
Ziph. O the curſt Traytors.! Brother, bemerc of *mz 
How e're they crouch at'prefent to'your Fortune, . - 0 
For | perceive your favour'wariwd.the Shakes * © 
Ts ftir, they have no ſence of gratitude! 7 50 14 et 20g ot ane” 
I found *em-baſe, and therefore did diſcard %m ;/ 0 6 7 
For which the Slaves have ſorn me mortal hates. | * 
But if 1 live, Pll cruſh %em. 5 MOVION C0 54143 Gus. 5B 20 7 
Phar, You?l to the King? «is £ #8 294.1 ; LY 5t3 DOLL ud | 26-33: 
Ziph. 1 will. Methigks eb teekln zh 


if 
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. * Will waſh the anger of the-Gods awuy 


Wy PONTUS 
- *Perhaps they'! move the Rings but fare pot much: 
0, 


Or if they do, tho? NE Ge aeban 
One ſmile, one tear of joy from'my Semandrs 


CExin 


Phar. Go, and the Welcome that wiſh attend thee. 
_ Ofalimy Elder Brothers, he remains | 
To croſs my hopes, and bear me from the Crown ;_ 
Whom yet I do t not, by thy" drach exo] | 
- Toburſt in ſugder, and then gitd my Brows.. - 
Methinks I ſhou'd becothe the Gotden-Hoop 
That circles in one quarter of the Globe : 
I baveit juſt ; my Scepter weving this; 
The ſtarting Princes run to clear wy way: 


Enter Mithridates, Semandray Pelopidas, Atidrayar, Guards, 


But hold, my Father comes, with ſad Sernand-s 7 
Weep on ; while I go laugh my cafes ainay 
With A4oni-ma, who muſt or yield or die. CEx:. 

Mith, Has not the Traytor Wor my Subjedts heatts ? | 
Has not his Mother badly too, betray*'d me? | 
Has he not dar'd to Triumph without leave ? 

Which, when my faitlifuPſ: w6rthiR Conntellors 

Rebuk'd him for, with mild and on pa 

He redned with proud anger | 
Then, like a monſtrous Crete on 

Here to my Palace, Heading the wild Ctoud. 

So through the Bodies of my Friends to paſs, 

Til! with his barbarous hand wpharydon Boſom. 

Sem. Tis falſe ; *tiv all moſt horrid Per gory 3 
And the curs'd ſpotted Souls of Yliefe vil raytors 
Shall burn for this beneath : I'kirow they Hare” | 
The Gallant Prince, . and now'tonfpire dgatnft lin 
With words-made up with all the blaſts of Hell 
They ſtrike your ſacred Ears, bewitch your Stnſes, 

And with thoſe Spells that fouleſt Treaſon hetcht, 
Stagger your Royal Reaſon: Oyet hear me ?7- 

AMih, From what 1 have decree'd, no Charm, No. Pow'r,. 
No Eloquence ; 'not Mercy's {elf, adori'd | 
In all Semandy Beauties; 'in her tears, | 
Proſtrate vpon the Earth, and hanging on 
My knees, nay dying with her grief, ſhalf move me. 

Sem, 1 now belieye you are fot to bemov'd 5 S185 
Therefore with mMndaunred liocence, 208 
| I ſtand to hear the Doom you have'Eecreed. 

Ah. If when Z:iphares; at your firſt: appearance, 
Runs ta. x your Arms, fird with expected j joys, * 


That you can-mean the drea 
You ſpeak it but to try the 


eadful ghings-y04 {peck ; 
poor Semenare,c mn: bcc 
AMith. Mark me moſt heedfully, ;for/uis moſtiruc 


With ali the coldnefs of a fair A 


Pit give the Sighal to my waiti z 
Who in a moment ſhall deſtroy. your Lover, + 
When all your tears and.{ighs: Jon Nd = 
Sem, Pl] die, PIl die, ten: bh 

- Ratherthan meet him thus 3; WW 
The dreadful oy Father ord, ! 
or 


And ſwore upon my Father 
A ſpotleſs Love, for ever to:gndy re; 


T 
Jt to 3 


£ # exp ge h 


Proteſt a falſchood, and belye my Tl 'H 
Migh, Take your own courſe x have, ſworg.) 
Sem, O Tyran 


BY.2 - 
 Whar, ſhall I meet him after all his hardſhips; 


3} +"* 


euſ him not Rac 25 oft STotrt yard ec 2. © 
With all the marks of ren hed Ofr cob $4d3 1 YO 

| Thats molt faithleſs and Woman oj 225: EA Se TP 
6a) ſhew to gain-the Empire ofthe. Workds11 +: - gi an rs wfrady 

He ſhall be ſtab'd, be murder'd. by my:;Guards'77 -i: 3. bas 05 we" 
Before your eyes.  euiettio'7 5d: rot? _— $þ17 Tok 30 
Sem. O, *tis not Do 313m otra 2650 brig 25qord vi: 03673 &T 


Perl a0ve LP; 357 mo on WW 
Bs Do er} £1 NN 
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And ſooner ſhall a dooming God recal> 1+ 5c SE 
His Styg:an Oath, than I renounc * od —_ po vm 27! 
He dies, I ſay, if you receive hinge. 38915 07 got 22h 


ono 7; 
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ll dic, « Sit 217" 
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Shalll abjure my Oaths, and to. bis face. ,- 4 bt: 37] Ks: 5 'nongs 


s & ; a 1 of; 

» 
ibs ot... 77 "FRA 
id ChHior's »d e555 ? 


r j "Wy © 
£9311: 6 # 


- *% LE 
2 S773) 


64 


vil L Fo FLY +1 oy SR 


: Sea 
© es ES 
, oy 
1:3 4 544 


TEEILS 
tasc 7 


k - 


After the heats, and colds, and Sag nndy TIE Fs ride 
Which for my ſake he patieatly endur'd, Pol EY 
Still chearing up TC IE SRE rn +> RE 
The blood be loſt eenjay, Semandre,.. | 607 Agaitad moth, 
_ His geatle Miſtreſs one day ſhov'd-gemard bim--, tt; 
. For the long miſchiefs of a_croe[War?.;/ 1. +, | 
Mitch. 1 have nor.leifure pow-to-hear complaints ; _ _ 
| Eiiher reſolve Pobey, y- Jeec ys : LE hy; yes 1 r £214 4:76 ; 
| | CaY. 3 5g = 


4 © 6.43.6 > $2 = 
bt towed | or 
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Whoſe Chaſtity: the, Payſon. of ſwees Pageer:- PIT TO EIS.” 
Had brought to ruine, whoſe proteſted Faith EE | 
| The Charms of Empire had.quiteturn'd to Air, __— +20 
Sem,” Gods, do you hear the, TALE: inet og 1 o61 foams 
x: 46th. Do you hear me ? 'bloiy 72 Pom od cured ee 
Tf 6 your words which muſt mgke plain-your fal hpodk: +: at ot 
Your looks ſhou'd give the Lye, by, amoroys glances, : _ TR NE. 
And laoguiſhings, for Lovers eyes wi DE ord FF AN | 
Tn (peak your ig mixt fighs + ariſe, - WE ap WIE} 
r faultrivg ſpeech, or any, other marks Ke t bo edit, th + 
To ſhew that >> ap. arefor _whativay "I _ Ty > ache y 
Then, from the place wherel ſhall: Seo on y Al Peres 


Y i) 69 11? 


* © a 


- 
- 


*; 
RF. Go 


SS 4 is 


|  #imef PONTUS. 
Or you and 1 muſt never ſce him more. 8; 
Sem. Stay, Royal Sir, come back: Ne're ſee him more! 
And if 1 die, rather _than ſee him thus, | 
Will you not fave his life ? : 
 Mith. Your Death, Semandra! 
Fhe very mention haſtens on his Fate, 

Sem. Alas, alas! I fear, if I but look 
_ As if I knew him not, or had forgot him, 
SO nice and tender is his Love, | 
So ſoft his diſpoſition, *cwill be Fatal, 

Afth. Then: you reſolve bis Death ? 

Sem, It cannot be, [125-4545 
No, I will ſee bim, tho? I muſt be cruel; 
But bate a little of your Impoſition : 

An unkind word will kill the poor Zipberes, 
As ſure as all the hate which you injoyn me. 


Emery l{menes, 


Fidel, -The Prince Zipbares begs admittance of 
Your Majeſty. . | | 
Afth. You muſt retire, Semanara. | 
Sem, O Torment ! Oh the Racks of Love diſtreſt 
Like mine ! Of Paſſion at a loſs like mine ! {2 
Help me, you Gods, or 1 ſhall faint with bearing. 1; *., Ext, 
Ath. Call in the Prince—— What, Nature yet again? . 
I charge thee trouble my repoſe no more. | Ab 
Enter Ziphares. 
Ziph, *Tis well, you Powers that pry into our Hearts, . 
Well bave I loſt myrdeareſt blood in Battel, 
Since once again I ſee my Royal Father. 
AMith. Ziphares, tiſe : I hear you have fought well, 
Too well perhaps for Afthridates peace : 
You Triumph too, I hear. 
Ziph. Alas, my Lord, 
| fear Pelop:das and Andravar 
' Have been too buſie with your Ear. _ 
By my beſt. hopes, by your moſt Sacred Life, 
I wou'd not Triumph till your Orders came ; 
At leaſt, they told me, that they came from you: 
If they were falſe, Lon | 
.  MAith. They were your Friends who brought - 
Thoſe Orders; therefore you are not in fault, 
Nor ought you ſhare the Crimes of Srratonice. 
Ziph. Of Srratonice! Ah, what has ſhe done? 


36 MITHRIDATES 
Ab, Sir, what Villain has graduc'd my Mother ? _ 
Give me to know=—— oo 7 
Aith. Perhaps you're ignorant : 
- Wow'd I had been ſo too; but to the purpoſe, 
I promis?d, when the Conſul was o*recome, 
To give Semandra to you : Seem not fad, 
You love your Father well; but, Price, | know 
Your Paſſion for Semandra is the higheft : 

P11 ſend her to you, if you pleaſe, retain her. - 
©  Ziph, Is this then thy reward, unneceſſary. Virtue? / 
Why do we wear thee thus, to our undoing? 
O inauſpicious Stars / thy Father hates thee, _, _ . + 
Becauſe thou art t00 good ! Wenit-itndt ſo? - "Xh 
1 fought too well! His Eye diſdain'd me too; OE 
And held my High Deſars at hateful. diſtance : 
Bur, let it be, theres ſatisfaQion till 
In Innocence : And conſcious Glory tells me, | 
My Griefs ſhall fly, like Clouds, before Semandya. 

| . Enter Semaiira, 

But ſee, the Sun that gp em! O niy Star! 

Thou Day, that gild'ſt my little Work of comfort, 
Give me thy. warmth; let. me, vpon thy Bofom, 
Breath all wy ViQtories. *Alas, the King; 
My cruel Father, | 


— . s bo 


Hi! what now; Semandra ? 
Not fly into my Arms! O all you Pow?rs 
That Nurs'd our tender Loves, ſhe turns away! 
Haſt thou too caught the ccldnefs of my Father ? 
Clear me, you Gods, and fix my Underſtanding 
To this one view; 1eft | miſtake all njcaſure; 
And Fun to madneſs. Whar,. not look upon. me ? © 
By Heav”n, if thus, if thus 1 ſhowd behold'thee, 
Tho? in a Dream, *rwou'd make me with to ſleep for ever; 
O my dear Life ! thon ſhalt not hide'thy kindneſs; 
But to-diſſemble thus a moment longer, _ 
Word quite deſtroy the Paſſionate Z:phares. 
Pl] force thy hand thus, to my trembling, Lips. 

Sem. The Kiſs you raviſh, Prince, is dangerous; 
And let me now Conjure you; by your Love, 
If you can love after what I. enjoyn' you, 
Upon _ life, offer the like no raore: - oof 

Z*pv. O Man me, Reaſon, with-thy utmoſt force ;; 
Or Paſſion with the dreadful ftarts it -miakes 
. Will ſoon Divorce my Soul from this weak Body. 

_ What haſt thon ſaid ? And; Ab! What have-L heard ? 


Fair crucl faithleſs, for the Blood 1 loſt, b 


Ll 


Doſt thou thus meet me? Raiſe my Eyes from Earth, - 
And tell me, Have 1, Ab, have I deſerv'd | 
This uſage from my dear ador*d Semandra? IM 

Sem, You deſerve all things z but you muſt not ask - 
My Love, unleſs you wiſh me moſt unhappy. | 

Ziph. O, you good Gods ! Is it then come to this ? 
Shall I, ſhall I——but ſpeak it once, again, | 
Unhappy ! didſt thou, coud'ſt thog ſay unhappy ? | 

Sem, I'de have you ſtrive, my Lord, to Love me leſs. 
Ziph, If you wou'd have it ſo, be witneſs, Heav*n, 
If for your quiet you injoyn me this, . | 
PII ftrive ; but (oh!) ®cis moſt impoſſible : 
Ah, may 1 not preſume to ask, if this _ 
The reaſon be why 1 ſhowd Love you leſs, 

That the too happy King may Love, you more ?omm__—_ 

| Your ſilence does confirm Zipbares loſt : 

And all that 1 con'd fear is come upon me. 
Ah, Barbarous King ?. Pll bear thy Bonds no longer ; 
But caſt off Duty, as thou haſt all Love, | 
Thou bloody Author of this wretched Being. 

Tyrant Das ny 

Sem. Take heed, Ziphares, how you wrong your Father ; 

Pve heard you give anothef Charatter, 

So diff *rent from this laſt, of AMithridates, 

Methinks you ſcarce appear the ſame Ziphares 
Whom once | knew. 

Zzph. It is moſt ſure I do not; 

But to convince me more, quite to compleat 

The cruel ſum of all my deſperate woes, 

And fink me ever z what, Madam, have you heard 

Me ſay ? or, rather, what ist you would ſay 

In ill-time praisd, of this inhamane Father ? | 

Sem, Bave I not heard you ſpeak the tender'ſt things, 

How, but for ſome few faults, ſo ſmall, that ſcarce 
The Eye of Envy or of Hate cou?d find %m, 

He wou'd be perfect as the Gods themſelves; 

A King ſo awful, that the Romers fear'd him. 

A King ſo merciful, Barbarians loy'd him ? 


. 


A King— | 
Ziph No more; I am confirm*d : She's loſt: 

The King ! ſhe's gone.z the Beanty of the Earth, 

All that in Woman cou'd be Virtue calPd | 

Is loſt. Shs 

Corrupted are her Noble Faculties, 

The temper of her Soul is quite infected : 

lnconſtancy, the Plague'thai firſt or laſt. 

Taints the whole Sex, the catching Copyt-diſcaſe, 

| | s # 's 


MITHRIDATES 


Has ſpotted all her white, her Virgin Beauties. 
Sem. You think me falſe Ah, *tis but juſt you ſhou'd ! 
But, Prince, | ſwear, lam not whas you think me; 
. Yet never can be yours. | 
 Ziph. O Confuſion” * 
Never ! O horror? never can be yours! 
Thou tearſt my heart ! Call back thoſe dreadful words. ; 
Tho? thou art going, yet thouart'not gone: 
Ah, ©re it be-too late, behold me gaſping. 
Come to my Arms; Oh, leave me nor for ever : 
Fall on my Boſom, Vl] forget thy weakneſs ;, 
Try to deceive my ſelf with ſpecious Reaſons, 
Never vpbraid thee that thou oftice wert falſe | 
But with my tears waſh all thy ſtains away. | (Counſel, 
Sem, Since tears ( O help me Heav*n !) are vain, take, take my | 
. Chear your ſad heart, and Grieve, O grieve no more ! 
Ziph. Then thouart loſt ? reſolv*d upon my ruine ? 
Sem, Your life's toprecious : I reſolve agaioſt it! 
Nor for ten thouſand Worlds —— — W hat was I ſaying 2 [ Afode. 
What ſhall I ſay ? Live, live, thou loſt Ziphares. ak 
Ziph, No, thou perfidious Maid, thou wretched Beauty. 
Ziphares loves thee ſtill ; ſo- well he loves thee, —- 
that he will die, to rid thee of a torment. 
Where are thy Vows? O think upon thy Father, 
How.this will cut him, this thy cruel Change, 
And break his aged heart : Or ere he dies, 
Think, if this kiadled rage ſhould execute 
What he has ſworn, to hack thy beauteous Limbs, 
Tear thy falſe fleſh into a thouſand peices. | 
© Sem, If that were all my fear ! ——— 
Ziph. What hardned ! Oh my Stars ! 
go quickly perfect in the curſed Trade ? 
I ſhall go mad witli the Imagination, 
O heart ! tho? Hear?n had op*d the' pregnant Clouds,.. 
And teeny'd with all the never-erring Gods, 
To ſwear: on Earth Semandra had been falſe, 
Semandra had been falſe to her Zipbares, 
E-wou'd not have believ'd. | 
Sem, I cannot hear this grief,, nor muſt I.cure it. 'T 
Farewel ——O -Priace——lnſtruCct me, Heav?a to ſave him. C Afiae: . 
Ziph. Stay thee z- there's ſomething ere we part for ever, T 
Fhat 1 wou'd ſpeak if 1 cou?d wake It way. PE”. 
Sem, Speakthen, and ſpeakthe mournfubft things you can. 
To break. both hearts. oh 
. - Ziph. Thou-haſt undone me ; like a Silver-Froft; 
Thou.com?®ſtupon the Flower of alt wy Youth, 
Tanip be.teader. Bud; and. blalt tny Glory: 


fig f PONTUS 


Yet I will live, Semantra, I will. lives; 12116 ? I KG 


To ſave thee from thy Father's cruel Rage; 
For, wicked as thou art, with grief, 1 feel 
My 'Soul looks after thee and ſeeks thy ſafety. 


Sem, | ſhall not hold; I feel the climbing grief: | | [ Aſide. 


hs” Ho; _ gn full, and'l ſhall give him Death. . 

arewel. Thus, kneeling at thy feet; I pour - 
Tit, parting Tears; and ſure the: happy King, | 
In pity will allow this dying Kiſs,. © 
Which my cold.Lips print on tby faithleſs Hand. 
Oh, all my Vows, for ever here |. leave you 
And, ſince we never, never- muſt behold | | 
Each other more,. I'll breath *em once agaia :. » 
Farewel,  Semandra. O, thowlr never find,. - 9 179” 
In all thy ſcearch of Love, a-Heart-like: mine... 
'Once more, . Farewel for ever, falſe Semandras': © 
What ? yet again thy: Name? Will my Charm'd Tongoe 


Sound nothing but Semanara ? Oh,” Semandre' T [Ex#. 


_ Enter: Mithridures, with: 'Priefts. CONOINET: 


Sem. The cruel Task is done; and h ca hold. 
No longer 
AMith. Come back Semandra, Empire, Empire calls Wy 
Opa thy Eyes to meet thy coming Glory!. 
Sem, O Barb'rous Prince, . may.l-not die-ia quict 2: 
Mith, Talk not of dying,. ;] 
See this Moly Man 
Sem. Holy, Prophane, 
All things are now. alike to my diſtraCtion. 
Afith, He inſtantly-ſhall joyn your-hand with mige. 
Sem,” What means the Tyrant ? 
Mith, You are now our-Queen..; | 
Sem. Firſt let me'ſeek-a Dragon in his Den; © 
Imbrace an Aſpic, curl with Baſ#scks, . 
E're I give up this Body, this poor Beauty | 
To any but my Lord; the wrong'd Ziphares. 
AMith. I gueſs I wou'd not by your lree Contenty 3; 


But 1 ſhall force; if you refuſe: to: yield: : -- | | 3615 \ 


This moment I will rake you in my Chariot, 
Streight to the Temple, and in publick Wed you; 
Tho? you refuſe to joynin Ceremony, * 

Inſtead of Sacred words venting loud Curſes, 
*Twill-not avail: for when the Myſtery? $ dones:. 


Fl] bear you backs and as my Queen enjoy yous. / wy 
Sem, 1 will be dragg/&;:die ſtifled with-my: grief; - - 


Mith, You have the Will, bys aotithe-Polyer die@0 v1's bi 3; 


- 1M 


39 


Sem. None! is there none? No pityin | God ame | 
And are your Prieſts Confederate in my "TR EITY 
They ſure wil} tell you of your Tyranny,” $315 « 
And fear too much the anger of the Heav'ns:: *' 

Ta fgrce a helpleſs Virgin: They will ſpeak - 
ouriCrimes abroad ; will you not, -Holy Men ? 


___ Afvth. Let'me bus hear the Holieſt go %em croſs me, : 
By Heav'n, he ſhall go Sacrifice beneath : * 3 
Therefore awafg/Prieſt, forward to the Tewple. 

Sem. Help, you Gods. 
Mith, All thought of help is vain. 


Give me your Beauteous Hand, and willingly, 
Or here are Arms to bear you $f ; 
Sem, Let%em bez; , 
Call all your Armies hither to your aid, 
I will not ſtir, nor give this trembling Hand 
To Jogun an Empire: "Thus, to th* Earth, I grow 
qr pic: O, root me here, ſome pitying God, 
And let me loſe my being, to eſcape him. - = 
Afith. Andravar, raiſe: her gently from the. Ground : [They take 
Take help, and bring her ſoftly to my Charios. ber it their Arms, 
| Sem, Stay, AMithridatis 3 hear. me-but one watds | | ; 
- One moments ſtay : Ev*a Malefattors are | | 
Allow'd to ſpeak before. their Execugion ; - 
And ſhall not 1? 1, whom am Innocent ? 
_ ?PTis not to thee, but to' the Gods; | bow: 
Behold; but ſee, from you, from you they take me : 2, 
O ſave me thus by cruel Men betray'd; 
Revenge your ſelves, and right a Raviſt'd Maid. 


—_— oa 
_ —_ 
m— = C > _ —_—_ —— 


ACT Iv. $ REN: F2 


Mithridates i-compaſs'd with the Eboſts of bbs Sans, who fe - 
| | Daggars to his Breaft, and vaniſh. 


"__ 


Hat Hoa! Pelopidas | Why, Ardraver # 
Haſte #o my help, 2»c? 


Enter Pelopidas, Andraver,. 


| Pelop. What wou'd your Majeſty ?. 5 256 
Muh, I wowd what I muſt ne're expect on: Earth, (2: 
| The peace I had. Canie nearer. /Oh, my EricaidgS-» iow 2 
If {face did ©re forcſhew a Doom.in ſleep, . (WA 13.9% 0&7 ..vz7 


Amo of. P.O'N'T U'S. 
Mine is at hand. . Eaſtniphty+ jog wellremember;:: + 7-1 7 
I bore Semandra from the Fhund*ring Gods; if: © 1 1 
Who ſhook the =-y Foutidations'of the Temple; >: 1 
With the reports of Wrath Divine3"yer 65+ le + 4 = 
This deſperate wretch, —_— Kreets of fire, did bearhber. 
Back, in a Swoon, to my nioſt'inward Cloſet:” 1 1 bn 
But there you left ne;!lefr:meto the rage. |: - "+ eu IE 1901 FS 
Of monſtrous Loye, Which, ig the midſt:of faintings; ©: {11 | nol lh 
With Tranſports yet unheard-of; :forOda joy, oo 
Whoſe momentar gm willheapjonme .- 
Whele Worlds of Furies; Hetlsvfendlefs Horror: - {+ 1 tf 
Pelop. But, Sir, the Dreamthavmay divert yourcares.” 
AMih. Divert*em! Rather ler gather alt my-courzge! i 

To Bulwark in my Soul. O plans me round 

With your kind Bodies ; blunt; -if poſſibte,, 

Heay*ns whetted vengance, while 1 tell the Viſion. 

After the dreadful Extaſie was over; ' © 

The raviſh*d Maid, half-teid with ſhrieking prayers, |- : *- 

Buſt, at the laſt, from my relenting Arms,  ' 

Ran to my Sword, of which when 1diſarand'her, 

She fled the Room, with cries like one diſttafted, 

Preft with Remorſe, I reſted on: my-Conch; 

And ſlept; but oh, a Dream fo full of terrour, 

- The pale, the trembling mid-night Raviſher' . 

Ne're ſaw, when cold Zucretia?s Mourning-Shadow © : 

His Curtains drew, and laſh*d him' in theeyes,,  ' © 

With her bright Treſſes, dabled in her blood.” 

Pelop, | have heard of Dreams that prov'd Ominous; 

But I cou'd never fix my Faith on Fancies. - yo 

Ah. Methought, by Heav*aly Order 1 was doom'd 

To ſeek myFate-alive in tl? other” World : 3 

Streight, like a Feather, I was born by Winds, 

To a ſteep Promontory*s top; from" whence 
I ſaw the very Mouth of op'ning Hell; 

Shooting ſo faſt through the void Caves of night, 

] had not time to ponder of my paſſage. 

I ſhot the Lake of Oaths, - where Fleeting Ghoſts, 

W hoſe Bodies were unbury*d,' beg'd for wafrage : 
Then was | thrown down the Infernal Courts, . 
Infinite fathom, till 1 ſoar'd again 

To the bright Heav*aly Plains, the happy Fields. 
nay. 1 wonder, that the brittle'thred of thought 
Shou'd hold in ſach a maze ! | 

AGth. Oh, now it comes. | 
After that Heav?nly Sounds had Charn'd my Ears, 
Methought I ſaw the Spirits of my Sons, 

_ Slain by my jcalouſie of there Ambition, 


po 


"MITHRITD ATBS. 


Who rev, nn, Bord i ul <0 
Arm, arm, p07 oygh dll aiOreven 2b: izcmod 4 
Streight had their the:irounded Hob af) Q2et3 
Of all thoſe Romans, 5 Maſhered in an m_YT aererls 
1 beard RY £92918 20b19 e > Þ ei? 
7 Py Ct ! CJ 7002 L £ | eA2n; 


F F 
2901 ano 3 S 


Phar. Arm, art, Great Mibridaes, the bis War [0615537 542 1% 
'Comes wich vaſt leaps, :bonnding;owre alltheEf,: JH + )1 iy bi:iya39d] 
W hich crouches to = torrephe ogy _—_— 1 fel 21 55, 164 * 
Pompey the Great, ſaluted Emperonr,: :.. - - ati Jo. tome yur oo net Hr 
| And, for ſome years, deſtind 20. 10-govern all-. w.afpcoft 9123 | 
The Zralian Armies, with fuch folCommilian,.. 23 
y__ was never granted to, a Romet. | CG e-,fo 299 504 

Pompey, ſo young, ſo ſofr, inſhining Courts, han 17 913 , vi T 9H 
Thar all ali the Roman Ladies languiſh ſdehim<: 2 Ui ng = 1 
Pompey, ſo fierce in Camps, fo brave in- Ficlds, tb nin 
f. het Boys, like Cupids,,dreſt:in Arms;" tet wack, 

Clap their young harnneſs*d thighs, and eruſt-w Vattel: aq 15% 

, -Rome*s Darling, and Fame's Eldeſt Son,; - - Z1 25490 1, xt 
: CO etnereich ridates. mortal War. ' "+ 12977 At 
*Afith. Wereall well here, whar-force, whas Komen Arms. 
What General, marching/at the Head of: Millions, | 
. Cond daunt the bold, the forward. Mithridates 2-' 

But bere, Pharnaces, in my guilty Boſom, - 

The fatal Foe does undermine; me quiet ;, | 
Black Legionsare my thoughts z not Pompey, bat... 
Zipbares comes, with all his wrongs, - for Arts, - - y $014 26014. 
Like the Lieutenant of the Gods, againſt me? - | Ho þ 
Semanara too, like bleeding Victory, "2 Foe oa D 
Stands on his ſide, and cries ont kill, kill; kill 

That curſed Parricide, that Raviſher, - 

Oh, Heav*n, ſuſtain-me, or L ſhall go mad... 

My ugly guilt flies in my .conctous face, | 

And 1 am vanquiſh'd, flain with Boſom war. . 23; 

Phar, ?Tis much beneath your Majeſty, to alarm | | 
Your ſelf with fears. * | 5 

Mith, Fharnartr, W_EEE] ignorant 


4 "Mb £ £* > | I tell 


of ry a. . 
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- King of PONTUS. 


l tell thee, Boy, remorſe and- upſta: 

Oppreſſes me, in ſpight.of all-m 

Tho? none of thoſe that boaſt PRloſoot by } 

Has made a deeper ſearch Lip N Natorey Womb W 

Than I; (the mid-night Moon has ſeen my watchings ) 

1 tell thee, none can name her hairs ſzeds 

Like.me; tior better know her rhagh light, 

+ Thoſe Gems that ſhine in the, blew-Ring & Heav? D.:3. . 
None knows more Reaſons-for, or. again a birkt & 

Bright Cauſe, can talk of accidents. JNEE 

Above me: Yet I'll tell. thee, ,once again, wo 

There is a Thorn, call'd Conſcience, makes way. 

Through all the Fence of of, Pleaſure, fortif'd. 

With reaſons, that this ill ſeem'd good. ©0.ME, at 
And ſtings thy guilty Father to the Sou UG. 51 PRs. 
Pelop, After the fierceneſs of uncommon, pri & 

A ſudden heavineſfs is natural... :. -- 
 Andr, Nov but the fading Spirits will revive. v7 

 Mith, Never, oh never: Nor did Fepjo 

.ExpeCted pleaſure, tho? theſe hands. did;h 

All night, her panting Beauties tomy About) Yo 


But, oh! what joy, what pleaſure, what content, / + 


| Cow'd my griey'd-heart receive ia raviſh'd kindneſs? 
Her lips, which if Ziphares had. been there, .. valgt? 
Wou'd ſure have ſhot their- gleamy- warmth as Maas, | 
Were. cold to me, as-Odaurs are in- Froſt : | 
Her face, like weeping Marble, damp'd.my. flames: + 
"And, as I drew hcr trembling -t0'my Arms, k 
She fainted ſtil}, aid woo'd me with ſuch waitings, . 
Such tanguiſhings, and broken ſighs, to leave her 
That, had not more than monſtrous appetite 
Tranſported me, the Roſe had been unblaſted. 

Phar. You think of her too much : The Sex of Women, 
The raviſt'd Beauties of the Earth together, 
Deſerve not half. the grief that clouds your-Brow. 

Pelop. Your Subjects want you, to Yefend their lives z 
Each Citizen, in Armour clad, defends ].. 
His Houſhold- Gods, ſtanding to guard his dobr;' 
And cries, 2 Leader, let us to the. Wars, 


Ath. The Thunderbols of Dthridates battel, | ve 


That tore the Roman Bannery. now is loſt; © . 
My Arm, my Arm, ea me Right Arm. is lofk. 
Nor will'my Trum At ad, tho _Ziphares.: - 
His breath was as Nr Lt ' [0Y 3 2:40 
His Face was as the Sun, in apes of | 
And made cold Cowards bluſh away their fears x / th 
Hug he is ſer, for ever ſet in © Ow. "2 


44 MITHRIDATES 
Avudr, Your Majeſty is, of your fetf, ſoffictent | 
To Head your eager Troopyy of brave Pharnave 
T2 forth; to fill Ziphares emp 
Pelop. Ziphares ill. your Royal F four had, 
To improve himſelf in Arms, pany mae Rotten 5. 
While, in inglorious Fields, Phart rove * 
Amongſt Barbarians, to get + N 
And tho?, perhaps, he j Feblei ya 209 ploy" 
. * In rooting up ſuch Rubbiſh of Barth - 
Thanh? other did in felling the tall Trees; 
Yet -=_ was pre way Labour, that oſrin Soph 
AMith. Peace, alns ; Peder, woes pn +14 Sycophants: - 
Now, by. the Gods, my Eyes are hal 
But, if the thought that kiridtes in ty Breaſt 
Fiods proper 51 to increaſe my Fire, 
It ſhall conſyme you; Traytors;: if 1 6no 
(Which 1 begin to do) that nf! Ee ou have pay. 
The Villain, Andravar, .or Nox 
And laid Semandra's uy * \} ioer 
To catch Ziphares Mo, ( I the Gods !)- 
And ruine me; by-pl acing of the Bait: 
_ me,.. if ought of this; .if any ſhadow 
Appear, that you. confpir*d to betray me ; . 
PH heap ſuch horrours on your frighted Souls, 
That you ſhall call your Brother- vÞ, 
To ſnatch you hence, rather that Nam: my fury. , 
- Pelop. Why ſhon'd your Majeſty ſuſpe& your Servants ? 7 
Afth. Becauſe thou ney foment my Fatal Paſſion 3 
And when I view thee well, my Genivs bids 
Beware of thee : Tho” thy mo ſabril Devit 
Has wrought me ſtill to liſten to thy lies; 
Thou arc, methinks, malicioufly contriv?d, . 
And haſt, if ever yet a Viflain had, 
The Face of a moſt ſubril working Shave. 
Andr. We have done ndught, bus what your Royal Wotd: 
Did warrant: if you loy'd, flibu'd we rebnke it ? 
Or durſt we think to quench a wing which you . 
Reſolv'd ſhou'd burn ? 
Mith, Yes, Traytors, yes 
When you had ſeen. me going, t 0 hay 4x 
My ſtrugling Virtue might, ak oe 4 
Have caſt the ho cr of wy Are he 
But, with your poy! onous Br ou made it 7 
TUL I was fit 20 ruine poot+S __ age 


wii 


Enter Semandra. 


But, Oh ! behold the Innotence I wrong'd ! ; 
Sem. What, doſt thou ſtart? Oh Heavens! Semandra frights him! 
Why, what a Monſter then a Os 
dates ? 


% 


Whoſe form can ſhake. the bloody 24 | | 

"Tis ſure, thou haſt undone this-helpleſs Creature, Weeping. 
And turn'd to mortal paleneſs all her Beauties ; gt 

Thou haſt made her hate the Day which once adorn'd E” 


Her. op'ning Sweets: How wretched haſt thou made me 
Yet, Oh my Soul, thou inward knowledge, ſpeak, 
How much I hate this violated Shrine, © 
Afith. Wretched Semanadra {! 
. . Sem, Doſt thou pity me? 
Is the long Line of my Eternal grief 
Of ſach a Charming force, that it can fetch 
Tears from that Rock ? Ah, moſt unheard of ſorrow! 
Doſt thou repent ? Or are they but feign'd Tears? 
What e're they are, thou ſhopld'ſt have thought before, 
The cruel conſequence of this dark deeds * 
When I was heay'd in Air, and with my cries 
Pierc*d the deaf Heay*ns, and calld to thee for mercy, k 
Then had'ſt thou thus diſſolv'd, | ſhoy'd have blaſt thee: 
But now, thy black Repentance comes too late. 
What, Ah! what ſatisfaCtion canſt thou make ? 
Aith. Inſtrut me. 7 "| 3M | 
Sem, No: There isin Nature none ; | 
Since I can never be- Ziphares Bride. ” 
For if thou ſhou*dſt conſentto make ns one, 
And Heav*n ſhowd Warrant'it, nay, tho® Ziphares 
Extravagantly ſhou*d conſent to'take me, 
Ah, cou'd I meet thoſe dear, thoſe fairhful arms, 
Which yet, in ſleep, ne%er touch'd a breaſt byt mine, _ 
| Thus Wrong'd, and thus defiPd, thus nothing left, 
Of his Semandra, but ber ſpotleſs mind! * b 
Thus is too much to think. Ah,-cruel King ! 
Now I cou'd curſe, now I cov'd tear my ſelf, 
Now | con'd weep, as if- it *twere poſlible « 
To. waſh my Itains out. Tell me, © yon Powers, + 
For Ill be calm, was I.not-worth your care ? 
And why, you Gods, was Virtue made to ſuffer? -_ 
Unleſs this World be but as Fire, to purge 
Her droſs that ſhe may mount, and be a Star. 
Were this but certain z Ah there's nothing ſure, 
Bur my irrecoverable Fate; undone Semandya !—— 
This, this is certain, Death with loſs of Honour. [Exit. 
+ G 2 : Aith, 
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 Mith. Farewel, Semanare, thou-moſt wrong'd of Women. 
But 1'l this inſtant go to Morima, + 
And if 1 find what I ſuſpeft; Pharnaces, . 
Pl] cut thee off as an iafeious limb : "4 
And, for thoſe Villains, I ſhall quickly know - 
The wrong ſhe has had ; whoſe accus'd innocence. 
If your foul words have ſully*d with black ſlander, 
Think not to ſcape, for ſhou'd.you-ride on Charms, 
Take Winds to bear you, . or the Lightning's ſpeed,. . 
With panting horrour to.the brink of Hell, ©” 
Pde ſweep you from the Verge to flames beneath, 
And ſink your Villanies with weighty death. kT 
Phaxy. Firſt}, ſink your ſelf, your Crown and Love together, 
Pelopiaas, this comes of your cool counſzl : | : pe 
Had 1 been heard, 24onimia had been gone - | 
By this; enjoy*d, and Crown'd my Royal Bride, . 
And we receiy*d, . as Conquerours, . by the Romaxs. 
Haſt thou not heard, how when Tygranes came, 
And caſt his Diadem at Pompey's feet, . | 
He cal!'d him King, and rais'd him by that Name 
To fit as Equal to the Roman Conſul ? - 
- By all the Gods, Iwill not ſtay a moment, +» 
Burt take immediately my flight ; except. 
You ſwear to ſide with Rome, call Popey hither,.. - 
And haſte withall the Forces. we can make, 
To joyn his Army, and betray my Father. 
Pelop. A ſudden thought of lucky miſchief comes ; . 
Old Archilaws is arriv?d, but left 
The labour?d Army ſorne few furlongs hence ;.. 
You know the violent love the Souldicrs bear 
The Prince your Brother ; and we know too well, . 
And ſo doall the murmuring Citizens, = | 
How cruelly your Father lately ug'd him -: = 0.7 
But that great Mole, the Multitude, ne*re-ſees | 
Who wor ks their Prince, but ſtill take all on truſt; . 
Therefore Il inftantly will ſpread: amongſt %em 
How Archilaws was Conſpirator. _ ERR 
Agaipſt the Prince, and finding more advantage. 
To have the King his Son-in-Law, by Letters 
Baſely compelld his Daughter to the Marriage. 
Phar, Millions to one hut this will ſet *em on 
To tear curſt Archilans, like mad Dogs. 
Beſides | find, by frequent murmurs, how | 
His Subjects are quite r5r'd with length of War ; . 
And, but laft night, I know. noleſs than twelve... 
All Captains, who conſpir'd to take the part - 
Of. Pompey, and intreated me to head. *%cm. 
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king f PONTUS. 47 
Andr. Purſue the Treaſon, and be ſure it cool not 3 | | 
While I, with Tryphoy, haſten to. the Arby; ) "4 ps -- 
A Prieſt will colour well our 'Entefpri 
There will we give our all that Treachery 
Can raiſe to fire *em ; how the King has doom?d 
The Prince to Death, having firſt raviſd from him | ; 
The fair Semandra, for whoſe ſake he dies: . | 44, Ui 
Phar, While I immediately to Pompey* ſead;- - WL 
Who comes, 1 hear, on haſty march, to fight: : 
Our Army, and beſt iege us:ifnour'W Wallgic: a8? 
Pelop. Thus ſhall the Prince and-1I rule alt withio; 5 
And you, with the High: Prieſt my Brother, play 
Your Parts without. 
Phar. 1 long to be in Action : 
And ſure Rome muſt, for the- grea overthrow,” 
Give me my Father's Crowns ; which gratitude 
Shall diſtribute to both your utmoſt wiſhes. | 
Pelop. We muſt not doubt your Donny: —— But, away... 


Enter Ziphares, with lſmenes, a f dance. 
\ns WT } 5 % 
Your melancholly Brother may obien W.-.; 
CEx. Phar, "iy Ande. 
Ziph, Oh, my hard Fate! why did L truſt her ever? 
What Story is not full of Womans'falſhood !” 
The Sex is all a Sea of wide deſtruction: 
We are the ventrous Barks thateleave” outhome,' | 
For thoſg ſure dangers which their ſmiles conceal : * + 
At firſt, they draw us in with flattring looks: 
Of Summer-Calms, and a ſoft gale of "N22 0 nn 
Sometimes, like Syrens, charm us with thetr Songs,” © 
Dance on the Waves, and ſhew their golden Ddeks:* 5 bf 
Bnt when the Tempeſt comes, then, then they leave US 
Or rather, help the new Calamity, ** 0 
And the whole ſtorm is one injurious Woman, 
The Lightning follow*d.with'a Thunder bolt 
Is Marble-hearted Woman : All the Shelves 
The faithleſs Winds; blind Rocks, 'and fiaking Sands, 
Are Women all; the wracks of wretched Men. BY 
Prithee, Iſmenes, while 1 lay me-here, 074 
Charm me with ſome ſad Song into a _— 
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SONG; by Sir Car ” Soo. 


4; 


Ne Night, tobe. all the Village ſlept; 
) tiring {a matey ey 
The w ” 
To tell + Woods his care 
Be gone, ſaid be, and though, he gow; 
Eyes, geve your ſorrows Ore 
ur Jap ol wp waſte :yaur Tears for ane 
thinks on you no more? 
2 
Tet all the Birds, the Flocks, and Pow'rs, 
That dwell within this Grove, - 
Cap tell how many tender hours BER 
We bere have paſs in Love. Mw 
Torr? Stars above (my cruel Foes ) 
tw heard how ſhe has fworn 
A thouſand times, that likg to thoſe, 
Her Flame ſhowd never burn. 


Fi 


3 
But, fince ſhe*s loft, Ob / mak ae have 
wiſh and quickly 
Jn this cold Bank Pll 4. Grave, Rh 
And there for ever W "bp =: i 
Sad Nightingales tbe Wintch | Jhatt keep, F- 
And kindly here c 
Then down t Shepherd lay to ſeep, 
But never (as 48412. 


p Archilaus. 


pry How now, Iſmenes ; 'Prithee, gentle Boy, 

Inſtrutt me where to find thy.Royal Maſter. . 

What, doſt thoy wegp? 1 chaſge thee briggaue to hiw.. - 
1/me. See there, 'my Lord. : 
frch, Bleſs me, you Heav 5oly hrs 

Upon the Earth! It cannot betthy;Maſter 

Is that a pofture for a Couquerour ? © - 

He who ſo bravely beat the Romans back ? 

A General, and Triumpher ? Haſte, and ſhew me. 

Iſme, By Heavn, ou true, my Lord; there lies the Prinee. 
Arch. *Something my Heart preſaghd, when, _ lefs 
The Arey, I came poſting to the Cound, 


Kiwmoef PONTUS. 

And ſcarce receiv'd a welcom from my Friends: . 
They ſaid the Prince had Triumph'd, but I ſaw 
Not the leaſt track of ſuch a Glory left, 
No glimmering twilight of ſo full an Honour. 
There has been foul play, and PH find it our: 

Ziph. Away, Semandra ; cruel Woman, leave me. 
- Arch. Ha! goes jc here 7 Zipheres, Prince, ariſe. 

Ziph. Ba! whois there? Old Arcbilans?. 

Arch, Why 


Do 1 not ſee you ina Chariot,. 


With all the Pride of 4/#$brighteſt Gems ? 
Why mount you not the Throne which you deſcrve, 


The Lords of Colchis waiting as your Slaves 7 
Give meſome reaſon why [ ſee you thus. 
Ziph. Alas, he had no band in her reyolt, 

Wn nowsnot yet, perhaps, how ſhe has us'd me: | 
Why dot feem thus ſtrange then ? Oh, Archilans, 
(For 1 muſt never cal thee Father more) 
Pardon my faulty carriage. ' 

Arch, Forbear theſe ſtrict imbraces, - 
Your tears, your hanging on my bs 
Your ſighs reduce my Age to ſobbing Cod, 
And make an Infant of your poor Old Man. 

Ziph, Did I not ſay, [ never more mult call 
Thee Father ? | 

Arch, Yes, you did. | 

Ziph. *Fond, fooliſh fortow?- i 
Thou art, thou ſhalt, thou muſt be ſtil-my Father;. 
My Brother, Siſter, Miſtreſs, all, my Friend; 
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Supplied the Sun behind the Golden 
"Went out, and all the miſtick libhe png $ 
Strange doleful Voices ſhrilly eccho'dibrough _  .. 
The darkned Fane ; the Monuments did. open, 
And all the Marble Tombs, like Spunges {q geez'd;. 
Spouted big Sweat : the Curtain was: pathy why 
With wondrous flame;z, aud every. bbinivg Alter: . 
Diffolv'd to yellow: puddle, whi etna; | 


a m_ of thirſty Lightning quite lic T 
ile throvgh the Streets your murger'c carols, 
Arcathias, Mithridates, and Machares, © 354-4 Ky | 


And maddeg all the ſctxeamjng let. 
ls not this ſtrange ?- 


— - SY ; | £ 'F, LY 4 4 x 


' The Golercppchny fa bt huh 252 off co 

"Ths Rey moſt wondrous: Gace mo ST thee,” 0377 I! -. 

By all our Friendſhip, leave i {Rae 037 
Ab, Ab, Prince; yoocannot hide = Ph 6 09D S321 nl. | 

Yorpurpo rom our ts _ OOO LET OI ET 5 

I find it, by the fi PO 26 D970 BYE? CHALERGES Bf & 

Your hollow y moles; © ©: a .tft 21-2 Fel THEORY 25 4 

Whoſe fatal -; gs quit oor there obje - 79088: | Hnids (oy ob LN, 


Lerky thong; Gevzronblatbia ci ky, Sgiloo tio " wt n5O 8: 4 
Arch, Los ws ſpite lon, xn. 09 19% Iteg'9 


Pla you into "BCE _ 32: BG +? ' 
many Les 6 # hg this old doting Foot” WA *X I ERS " ROE 
Shall be more troubleſ9m then on6that's wiſer.” * up £022 4 ets b 
| woke back hggereyt "Prec IK: mipgrabis nr eo © 
PII tay and wait. you, e here: I te 3 & Wa Due 21H yl] yh 
Follow you as a fond Laff c ro = FRI a oh £: L P OS F 
'Wowd watch a deſperate JO IO ION 593 p 5 Mgt et otebriong 
Ziph. PII tell thee theng7 oY ae” 0 flgins bfejne nn 
Since thou wilc-tear the Secret from mybeeaſ, os oe a os 
And dive into the bottom of my Soul, | De OENTRONES 
This dight muſt end me : "Make nota'reply ;* FOOD. Th [S255 9 7586 f, 
"Tis fix*d as faſt and ſure as are my wots:- D TSH487 Hey Eo ED mens 
Did thou but know wan rag hore The ime; JED 810115 gta 4297 T6” : 
et to | 2 's] % "Y - (VF i »#. q + $5 ; 
-Ofever taſting thoſe tho Sefired Reports: 
Of any dawn, Seal! glimpſe, or ſpark of Warr 5 2) ; 
ANOR chon yy par Mn. _ TT . 
| | 1 my ea that | - e* _ 4 » ages 2a 
P Noctrnihgants cn = F- ff dee Þ Gags wen ior] 
_ Yet, Prince, your Country which tk a be: 
Your bleeding Country mall obtain'at leaf; Jn? 2195 DING 04% 2123 BOL tt) 
That you wou'd live to free her from her Foes ;/. ION WO Sen 


Your Glory calls, your fink "Father ces, 1290 ipod $3551 
That you wou'd ed bags the- Scrikboobe br 
*at by þ UH. wel 4 


Ziph. Much1 indeed ha 


How Nobly 1 have ho remardes fo mg Ip 
] tell thee, Archilaus " | _- 2 2 The 
Werel co live, 1 wowegot - NG Z 


x70 : x 4 mr 0 \& Sis + 4 


The world fhon'd'neither If be 
9 me. But 1 waſtetime ; TO CS ets, 
Yoge thou wilt baye thetrouble to behold © 


+ 


w$ 


vii 


And keep me on the Rack z but no more threats 


Be careful-of your ſelfe but. gn the Morn : 


| *; TEE To” — ————— 
My death, I bid thee now farewel for ever. | W 
Arch. fold, Sir, : 
Ziph. 1 will; and talk as calmly to thee 
As any dying Roman of *em all: © 
I have conſider*d well of what I do, 
And | will periſh with as little noiſe 
As Fate cou'd wiſh, that wou'd notbe accus'd. 
Arch, VII follow you. - | 
Ziph. 1 wou'd intreat thee not ; | 
Thou haſt no ſorrows that are paſt the ſufferance : 
And ſure my flying Soul will hang her wing, © 
When ſhe ſhall feel thy weighty death upon her. 
O, Archilans, leave me to my Fate; 
If thou muſt ſee me fall, 1 charge thee live, : 
At leaſt ſo long to tell Semanadra of me ; 
Bear her ſome Token of my il-ftarr*d Love, 
Which Empire con'd not win to live without her. 
Dip in the blood which trickles from my heart 
Thy Handkerchief, and bid her keep it for. me, 
As a Remembrance now and then to mourn me: 
Swear to do this... ,.. '. _ | I 
Arch, This1 will do; and, mark me, cruel Prince, 
If thus thou violate thai Royal Frame, | 
Tearing the gallant Spirit from his Manſion, 
Iſwear by what | tremble at, thy death, 
PII double all thy wounds upon Semanara, 
Ziph, Ha ! "wh | w_ 
HFrch. }1l tear her piece-meal, and ſo hack her limbs, 
Thou ſhalt not know her in the other World, 
Ziph. Oh torture ! dear, good Archilans, hold: 
1 know thou canſt not mean ſuch cruelty. 
Why doſt thou rack me thug, -with thoughts in death 
That are much heavier even;than death it ſelf? - 
Why doſt thou make my eyes thus ſwim in tears, 
1 charge thee, do not hurt her z for the ſake | ; 
Of all the Gods, be gentle to my Lovez. | | | 
I beg for mercy to the ſoft Semandra. | 
Alas, if ſhe deſerv*'d, as ſhe is faultleſs, 
She cowd not bear the wounds,” which we can bear. 
Arch. Give me your promiſe they, that you will live , 
Live but this night, or 1 have ſworn her death, 
Ziph. Thou haſt found the means to Charm me into life, 


Againſt Semandra : ?Twas uakindly done, | 
And I grow angry at my Fates delay. . qe 
Arch, Why will you bethus forward ? Liye to night... | 


Methinks 


60: MI7Z HRIDATES 
Methinks there may be wonders wronght &'re then. 
Ziph, O Archilans | ? Tis impollible : 
Had the been Raviſl*d by anotber Man, 
1 cou'd haveclear'd her with the Villain's Blood 
But by my Father touch'd, what Miracle . 
Ean work me into hope ? Heav?n here is Bankrupt ;, 
The wondring Gods bluſh at their want of powr, 
And, quite abaſh*d, confeſs they cannot beſp me. 
Arch, Sure, by you? lifted Torches, Idilcer 
Your Father moving this way. 
 Zaiph. Ha: my Father! 
How my fleſh trembles 7 I con'd do a deed 
Wou*d make us both run mad; Draw,. Archilans ;. 
Yet ſtay : What Devil ſtarts thus in my blood,. 
And turns my Reaſon to this maze of folly ? 
. No; let us ſuffer more, if poſſible : 
Yer | will ſhun his Preſence. Oh = Pow?*rs, 
Is that a Crime? Anſwer me if it be, 


And 1 will meet him, tho? bis ſight ſhould blaſt me, [Exenmt as 


Mithridates, Captain of the Guards, and Attendants enter. 


Mith; Betray*d ! and by my Son ! given up a-Prey 
For the Inſulting Romans to devour 7 | 9 
. Pharnaces is the Traytor, that Phaynaces 
Who was UVinherit all that ſpace of Empire 
Which Fortune gave to this unhappy King ! 
O-Friends, when from the Palace-gate we fally'd;. 
Ard drove the bold Aſſailants through the City,. 
- The Impious Boy Charg?d as 1foremoſt rode, 
Ard bray*d my Fury with his Beverup 3 
But,. Oh the Gods, 1 who before had crimſon'e” 
My Arms with Blood of Rebels, I who tnoy?d 
With Whirlwinds ſwiftnefs ſtill on every fides. 
And toſt like Leaves the weigtieſt Foes abont me, . 
Now ſtood, as if Gorgonian Charms: had fixt me : 
Nor know I more. =P 

Capt. Your Sword, -Great Sir, When you. 
A while had gaz'd on that Audaciaus Prince.. - 
Fell from your hand, your mighty Spiritleft you 3. * 
Ad as ſome famous piece of. Antick-wotk, - - _ 
When the ſunk Props and wafted Beams decay, 
Steggers and nods before the ruine comes; | x 
So vavy'd your Royal Fabrick©re it fell, = RIES | 
And as our Arms receiy?d youy Lyrs'd *harnaces., 
Born by Ambition-toa mmrderinewy, 
Qter'd a-wound, and?twas with great -expence- 


Of lives, we bore your Body to the Palace. «er 21:10 auandT Oo} 
Afb, My Senſes blaze z my laſt I kaow is come; 

My laſt of hours: *Tis wondrous horrid! Now = 

My lawleſs Love, and boundleſs pow'r reproach me. 

But 1 will think no more on*s. - Come, my Friends, 

Let's meet theſe Romans, and my Rebel Son ; 

Let's kill till we are weary, then lie down © 

And reſt for ever; O *cis Noble Ruine ! 

Creatures of vileſt make, upon diſguſt, LE 

With Knives or Cords ſet looſe their Coward Souls ; 

But we will live in ſpite to. grieve the World, 

While life will laſt, or any Spirits hold. 

O that, like Serpents hewn, we till- might move, 

Our Limbs lopt off, and kill with every parcel ? 


Enter Semandra. 


Sem. *Tis done ; my Ruine is at laſt reveng'd, 
And cruel Afithridates is no more: . : 4: 
That famous wicked Man ſhall kill no more :_ _ | « 
Faln is the Murderer, he ſhall Love no more | 
Another*s right z ſhall raviſh gow no more. 
Aith. O horrour ! ſnatch me, Furies, from her preſence : 
Gape wide, O Earth, and ſwallow me ative. | 
Sem, I go before, and never ſhall we-meet 
On Earth again, inhumane Afrhridates ; 
Yet I rejoyce not, be my Witneſs, Heav'a, 
At thoſe Calamities that come upon thee; 
But think %*em juſt, and with a dread refleftion 13 pbF 
Behold thy Fate, and wonder at the Gods, SOIT 
Not but thy Son, my Love, my loſt Ziphares, | q 
And I, in lamentable Shapes, made up 
By Death*s-own hand, will tell %*m all thy Story. 
For ever thus, thou Raviſher of Honour, ” 
I leave thee ro the Vulters of thy Conſcience, 
To all the Stings Ambition feels in death, 
Or Luſt, the Rape committed. O, you Pow*rs 
Make firm my hand, for an exploit to Crown 
My Life, whoſe buſineſs ſhall be quickly done: 3h 
Mith, Away, to Arms, to Arms; plunge deep in blood 5 
Be quick to die. Were all the Romar Piles, | HY 
And Scythian Darts, and Parthias poyſon'd'/ Arrows, 
Shot through this Body, her words wound be more, + HH 
il not endures; ruſh to the fatal War: 
I wou'd be drunk with Death, ape ſReaming Slaughter, 
To ſtupifie the ſenſe of inward torment. | 
Haſte then, and wallow in the murd*ring Field, 53 Pe 
* 1 2 Tirough 
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Through all the Avenues to battle flic :' - x >; 4] YO 
They who have haye liv*d in blood, in blood mult dic. | [Exenc; 


Trumpets, Emer Pelopidas, Andravar, rheir Swords 
| | drawn, with a Lamp. 


Felop. Yonder he Sallies, furjous for Deſtructions, - FE 
And now full —__ e is given to act our bug neſs, -* * | 
And end the ſad Ziphares. 
Anar, | am glad | 
The chance is faln to us: To death, nay more, ' . | 
To Hel I hate him, and to have him lain - {5 20 
By any hand but mine, wou'd pall the Murder. 
Pelop. The Palace now is drain'd 2 
Of all the glittering Hoſt that twinkled here, | 
Following their Kinge..to ſhoot the Gulph of Ruine : 
And it was order*d well by Prince Pharnaces, © 
While with the Romans he-difpatch'd: bis F ather, © 
- That we ſhou'd kill his drooping Brother. - Ha! | | 
I hear ſome tread ! your Lamp muſt wink a while, 


Emer Ziphares. 


Ziph. Oh, *tis too much; I never ſhall leep more. 
How loud the Voice of Fate : ſounds every where! - 
Trumpets and Drums - yet old Archilaus, :-. 
With grief and watching ſpent, *in ſpite of all 
Thoſe Tides of Care that ſwell'd &ere-while ſo high, 
Lies like a Child that braulPd himſelf. alleep, 
Iſmenes to0, that wept to ſee me mournz: -- 
Falls on his breaſt, and nods his tears away :: 
So ſleeps the Sea-boy on the Cloudy Maſt; - 
Safe as a drowzy Trytor, rack'd with Storms, 
While roſling Priaces wake on Beds of Down. 
Pelop. ? Tis he; prepare. _ 
Andr. Both periſh, if he eſcape. f a=. 
Ziph. T his darkneſs fills.my breaſt with THR, Now, | 
Now { may do the deed ; which done,-all's ſure : 
Icſhaltibe ſo, and thus y will deceive him.  ' 
' But then he kilk Semar&#a, ;Whence this light ? 
Swords! Vizors! what Alaſlinates are thele 7: 
Wov'd they were more, for Tuine is: my wiſh: - - 7 56d 
Yet | diſdain to fall by Villains —_ yg 241 : [ Beats *mroff.. 


Ente Semandra, with Dgge in band. 
Sew, Wheredol wander.in the diſmal Shades. . 
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Of this black night ? There's notaSall beneath; - 26 e910 56901708 
Who dy'd, as I muſt do; forfatal Love, :- "ER 
Knows better all the gloomy Arbours there, . 2: | 
Than I each Chamber 1n this houſe of -Death. | 
Twas here the God-like Prince did woneme firſt, | Ro von o3.nu 
Sigh'd his firſt Vows, andwepr-me nts Paſſion : | Fo {£0 :<bfn.y 5 
Where ſhall 1 find him, that maſtperfet Soul ? + 
Whoſe witneſs will to after ages anſwer E 
For all the ſpotted loves of perjur'd men. | 
Meet him I muſt, and run into hisarms g* a 
But with a Roman blow, which firſt ſhall drive 1%. - 
This Ponyard to my heart : Then, ruſh upon _ ag + 
Then claſp him cloſe, then he?ll believe the true. | 5 2900 24 nil 


Enter Ziphares.. 


Zigh This way the Cowards fiy z this way the noiſe goes, 
I think thou haſt it there, aad canſt nor ſcape me. 

Sem, | thank the Gods, I ſhall-aot-'. Lex me kiſs 
The hand that kills. me. Oh too gracious Heawn - 
Semandr a now Is happy i. 

Ziph. Semanara! Vhat ; | 
What ſay*ſt thou ? Speak again, thou diſinal voice. .- - Lets 4: cmd 

Sem, Oh thaul cou'd ſee your face before 1 die: RG 1terigh at T7 
Thoſe eyes, where | wowd look my Soul away. ::. VR? 

Ziph. Awake ; what ho, Iſmenes | Haſte, a light! F 
Haſte hither, Father, Archilans; haſte! *©_ 
My heart bodes ruine, we are all undone. 


Enter Archilaus, and anemes wit 6 Light. 5g Pas a4 


'Oh, Father, either I am charmyd, or here 
Semandra lies, ſlain by this dreadful hand. | 

Arch, Our Guardian-Spirits ſhield us, *tis my Daughter. 

Ziph, Curs'd Fate malicious Stars! you now. have drain'd. 
Your ſelves of all your poygnous ma | 
Ey'n the laſt baleful drop is-fhed upon 

Sem, Give me thy hand, 'mioft Cn of thy kind ; 
 ©joyn us, Father, joyn usthusindeath : 

Now art thou mine ;; and. we'll be-wedded tos 
In tt*other World ; our Soul ſhall.there be mixt, ' >, _.. b 
Who knows but there ont:joys may be compleat ? ”" 
. A happy Father, thou ;:and 3 ape nkg 

The ſmiling Mother of ſome Gods. 

Ziph.' Oh, Archilaxs, if thou lov'ſt her memory, 
Fly to the King, and let him underſtand 


The teach of all: If he be pleas'd to hear Ron 
Intreat: 


rd | : A #5 a 3 2: IP oF © 
Intredt him haſte, the pabgs of Death -arc'on ber. - 

_ _ rcb, | will, if Tears will let mazfind*the way : . 
'And, by your leave, theſe Weapons ſhatl be mine. - 
Ziph. That | expected. Ha; She faiats, Sins, 

Run to my Cloſet, haſte, where thou wilt fond” 

A Golden Vial of rich Juice, to'bring the Sprrits 

Back to their Seat : Go, pour it in'a'Bble © + 

With ſpeed, to fave her, 

'Haſt tbou not a word, 

Aſyllable, fair Soul ? Speak, ſpeak, Semndra! 

I feel a trembling warmth abour oy: Heare : 

It pants. T {83524 ve THOSELETY 
Sem. As Cowards do befons 2: "Battel-.. | wl 

- Oh; the the Great March is ſounded. 

Ziph, Stay thee one moment. 


; Iſnenes re-enters oo 8 Hole, 


Ft 


And I will lead thee on. | Away, Nſenans;; 


Watch thou the King's approach, and bring me mand | | [Exit Iſmi. 


Here, ſeeſt thou this, my Love, look up, Semarara, 
Thou dying Spark, glimmer a little while; | 

| Behold this Cordial, this fore warmth at: Heart, 
This faithful OffIring of Ecernal Love. :: | 

Sem. Whither, oh where ? Death's wiſt. comes faſt upon me. 
What is*s you drink 7 

Zipb. A Draught which makes rhe things 
The powrful Cordial which my Father gave we, 

A Noble Compound of his fatal skill : 
He charg*d me, when 1 eov'd not live with Honour, 
To taſte it and be free. 

Sem, Methinks your Voice is faing N n= 5 139 no 16 
As diſtant Ecchoes; and I am noiw far off; il anil'y 
_ r know not where. | 

þ, Pll fold rhee thus, 
And s Aaboidee, ſhall not part us now2 {20011 
Fan thus the dying flames with my-Jaft Bremd..: « 97> | 
She's ont : The dampof Death has iquenchdher: Coles. 2 
Theſe ſpicy-doors, her lips, are ſhut, ES 
Which never gale of. life ſhald epen move. / 6.2 hin 
I come. Oh Father! Oh thou true Phyfitianl. Me ; het)! 
Thou work*ſt me Nobly naw; andoh bay yoo 935713 36 
Thy Drugs are quick ; once more, ,@ Love! ,1 cane; : 
Thou molt of Life in Death. Ambition; pays 


"Tis empty all; and * Wn Tcare7"f views 9 rr [Dizs. 


. ] 2 4 - 
«So 5X \:- +# AF 


Archilaus, 


[Exit Iſments. 


{ Dies. 


mmf 


—— wc 


| If that the brave Ziphares be not killaF © 
Was this the Cordial, wicked Bay, thou brouj 


. Firſt, in moſt dreadfal-manner, will L-give 


* King of PONTUS. 


' Archilaus, Mithridates ſupported bleeding  Pharnaces, 


Pelopidas, Andravar, bound. 


Arch, Behold, behold, my Lord. bow I'm rewarded 
For faithful ſervice, for the numerons Scars © 
Which in your Cauſe have mark'd my Aged Body! _ 


My Daughter's ſlain. Ha! OE I | 
ar 


"Khim? + 
Mih, Blame nos the gniltleſs, for by me he's poyſon'd : _ 
By this inhbyman Tyrant, Monſter, Parricide:; gr 
By me the Drugs were mixt, and doPd abous 
To my unhappy Children, leſt furpriz?d, © 
Fhey ſhou'd be born to Kome for Royal Slaves. © 
Arch. Dead! art thou dead, O lovely Royal Plant, 
Blown down by guſty Heav*n, in all thy bloom ! 
My hour is come : And thus I follow thee. | 
AMith, Hold him. What means the frantick: General ? 
Diſarm, and bring him hither. Kaneel, O-kneel, 
Before theſe Bodies. RS OT, 
Arch. What wou'd you, Sacred Sir ? 
AMith, Swear, ſwear to live. 
I have a Royal Race of Little Ones : 
Live, I Conjure thee, to defend thoſe Infants 
From Roman Rage ; intreat ViRtorious: Pompey, 
And he'll be gentle to *em: Swear to live, 
Arch. | ſwear ;_ but after that 
Azith. Riſe, and no more. 
My Blood leaks faſt; and the great heavy lading, 
My Soul will quickly ſink ;- therefore r2venge : 
Yes, you pale figures, you moſt precious forms, 
Who, where you walk, for ſure you tread the Stars; 
Shame frightelt Gods, and add new iight to Heay'n, , 


Thoſe Traytors lives, who drew me to your ruine. 
Hence, bura the Slaves; the curgd Pelopidas, 
And Villain Andravar: Away with %*em.- 
For thee=-——(bur-ſure I ſhall difdain ro name-thee) 
The Palace yet is ours. 
Arch; But cannot long: 
Be ſo: : Pompey the great is entred: | 
And thoſe who took your part; are all revolted. 
Mith. Away then; bear him to the middle Turret, - 
Whoſe Brazep-tead riſes above the reſ?,. | 
In fight of Pompey; throw him from the top, 
And give-his molt aſpiring life an eng. - 
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| Phar. | knon hou canſt not long out-live me, ns 


upwih f 56 tyne,. which too forward bore me -. 
To be thy Prey ; y rot thekand that ſind me3 + 
Yet = my Gholt is from this body daſh? 
If ſuch a Gobling, as a GhoſÞ therebe, 
PIl riſe, and wing the mid-way Ajr.to. wait thees 3: 
HurPd ſhalt thou be, as Saturn Was boy Its: | 
_ And flag beneath we, * "_—_ dy 

4th. O General, beho 


Hon oil Etogaohe 


Where =o are all che buſie = 
.. The ſupple Courtiers, and toig men 0? was.” | 
' That buſtled here, and an oo Ay 8. 
0's Pw all: a antes me,., for! pes Fe 
My Soul is on the t mul 
Into thiAbyſs of the i 0 of Heath —_ | 
W here Furies ſtand-upon the ; mtu Regs 
Prepar*d to meet one greater, than themſelves, | OY 
Here, lay me bleeding by theſe murder'd FAM NEE nr ay 
And, oh! When 1 arh dead, let ſorrow ſtalk uy 
Io ſacred ſilence to my gaping Toma -:- 2 
Forget that ever Mithridates was, Sita 
No tonguerelate the deeds this hand hag done, ;\ + 4 
Let thought be ſtill, or wark beneath the groups T. 
- Butoh he's come, cold Tyrant,-1 obey,-;. -- 
And bog thy Dart that bears'my; vs We. | 


